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7 Ardon me (fweete Ladies,)-if 
280} ar this preſent} Tdeptine you 
BZ 9 of a inſt Apology in'detence 

w53\.M of your conſtant Chaſtities, 

' deferued 6fmanyofyou, and 

lohg firhence-promiled by my 

[elfe;to ſortice of your'and par. 

don mee theſooner;forthat I 
hat the ſame ſhould hauebeene 
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The Epiſtle dedicatory. 
his ation, ifyouenqure,l will morefully delivermy 
opin ion hereafter. Touching the ſubſtance of themat- 
tcrit ſelfe, Ithinke verily that the nature, woordes, ge- 
ſt ures, promiſes, and v inteſſence,as it were; is 
there liuely deſcribed, of ſuch lewd chapmenas vieto 
entiſe ſilly maides, and aſſayle the Chaſtity ofhoneft 
wome n. And no doubt but ſome of you, that haue 
beene tried inthelike caſe, (if ever you were tryed,) 
ſhall in ſome one part or other acknowledpe it tobee 
true. Ifmine Author haue founda Brytaine Lucretia, 
or anEngliſh Suſanna, enuy not at her prayſe (good 
Ladies) but rather endeuor to deſcruethe lk, There 
- may beas much done forany of you, ashe hath done 
for his Av 1s a. Whatſocuer isin me, Thauevowed 
it wholy, to the exalting of the glory of yourſweere 
ſex, as time, occaſion andability ſhall permit. In the 
meane time I reſt yours in all dutytull affe&ion,iand 
commend youall to his protection, vnder whoſe mer- 
cy weenioy all, "$435 ai 


YT our moſt affettionate, 
Hadrian Dorrell. 


= T i 10 long ſuhence (gentle Reader) 
| that my very good frend and chamber 
fellow M. Henry Willobie, ayong man, 
| anda {chollrof v | good hope, being 
2 deſrromsto ſee 4 Yons of other clun- 
Dj tries for a time, departed voluntarily to 
| "1. "her Maieſtiesſernice. Who ag his depar- 
ture,choſe me amongſt thereit of his frendes, wnto whome he 
repoſed ſo much truſt, that he delzuered me the key of hus ft 
dy, and the wſe of all his bookes till hiareturne. Amongeſt 
which (peruſing them at leyſure,)1 found many prety &r wit- 
ty conceites, as I ſuppoſe of his owne doving. Oneamong the 
reſt I fancied ſo much, that I haue ventered ſo farre x 760 his 
frendſhip, as to publiſh it without his conſent. 4s I thinke it 
not neceſſary, to be ouer curious in an other mans labour, ſo 
get ſomething Imuſf ſay for the better underſtanding of the 
whole matter. CA if ariſe , firſt for the thing it ſelfe, 
whether it bealtogether fayned, or in ſome part true, or alto- 
gether true.andyet in wt part Pocticallyſfiadowed, you mnſt 
2ine me leaueto ſpeake by coniecture,and not by knowledge: 
My contetture is dowbifull,and therfore I make you the Tud. 
ges. Concerning the name of > 1 azl thinke it tobe a fai- 
ned name, like unto Ouids Corinna ; axd there are two 
cauſes that make mee thus to thinke. Firſt, for that Ineer 
heard of any of that name that T remember and ext for that 
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Verſes, andextolleth her to the Heauens. 


FF of 


Ihe comme TOE 
in a voide paper rolled wp in this boke, I found this veryname 
Ay 1s a, written ingreat letters aprety H_ a under, 
& vnder enery letter a word beginn! 


ng with the ſame letter, 
miticfame: A NJ "ST 
. . . . 
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Amans, YX9r. inutolata. ſemper. amanda, 


That isineffeik. Alouing wite,that neuer violated 
her faith, is alwaiesto be beloued. Which makes me con- 
tedture that he minding for his recyeation taſet out the des of 
a conſtant wife,(rather deſcribing what good wines ſhould doe 
then reziſtring what any hath done )dewifed 4 womans name, 
tha mieht fitly oy”, this womans nature whom he would 
aimc at : deſirous in this(as I cometFare) to imitate afar off, 
ether Plato in his Common wealth, or More in his/Vtopia. 
T his my ſurmiſe of his meaning, is confirmed alſo 6y the ſight 
of other odd papers that 1 found, waeremn he had, as 1 take it, 
out of Cornelius Agrippa, drawen the ſeuerall diſpoſitions 
#f the Italian, the Spanyard, the French man, the German, 
ani the Enztiſh man, and how they are affected in lowe. The 
Italian difembling his loue,aſſaileth the woman beloued,with 
certaine ah cer wantonneſſe : hee praiſeth her in written 

T he Spanyard is wnpatient in burning loue, very mal 
with troubled laſciuiouſneſſe, hee runneth furiouſly, andwith 
pittyfall complaintes, bewailing his ferucnt deſire, dath call 
wpon his Lady, and worſhippeth her, but hating obtained his 
purpoſe maketh her common to all men. To a 

T he Frenchman endeuoreth to ſerue,he ſeckethto pleaſure 
his woman with ſonges, and diſports.e*c. | 

T he Germane & Engliſhman being nigher of nature, are 
inflamed by little and little, but being enamored,they inſtant- 


by requiremith arte, andentice with gifies &c. Which ſenc- 


"< dll © 


from the three and twentieth Cantownto ks of the three 
and tbirtieth. Secondly the Engliſhman or Germane,under 
theſe Letters D. H. from the 34. Canto wnto theende of 
the forty three. Laſtly the Spanyard and Ntalian, who more 
furionſly innadeth his loue,& more pathetically indureth then 
all thereſt, from the forty four Canto to the endeof thebooke, 
It ſeemes that in this laſt examplethe author names himſelfe, 
and ſo deſcribeth his owne loue, I know not, and Iwill not bee 
curious. 
All theſe are ſorightly deſcribed according to their na: © 
| ture,that ii may ſeemethe Author rather meant: tofhewwhas 
ſuites might be made, nd how they may be aunſweared, then 
that there hath bene any ſuch thing inavede. SER 
T heſe thinges of the one ſide leade me to thincke it altoge- 
ther a fained matter, both for the names and the ſubſtance, 
and'a plaine morrall plot, ſecretly to inſinuate, how honeſt 
maides && women in ſuch temptations ſhould ſlandwpon their 
2uard, conſidering the glory & praife that commenaes ſpot- 
leſſe life, and the blacke rgnominy g7 foule contempt thatwai- 
teth upon awicked and diſſolute behantonr.  '- 0 
 Tetoftheother ſide, when Ia Pp deepely ron if, 
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The he Epifle 


& more narrowly weigh euery particular part Miſes ihe 


; thinke that there is ſome thing of trueth tit 

ſhadow. T he reaſons that move meare theſe; Fi $ 
$ paper where Ifo found the name fo: 154 as pug — | 
 Uiters gs rarer we. erg K 
: thors owe ha 'YetT ws have Aw/a 
k tobe _ nikeAion nocath ructhleflc innen- = 
J tion, for.itmay #3 that I hauc at leaſt Heard. of:c 

'Y theweſt ofBnglind; iniwhonyh the ſubſtauacc of 

{ this hath bene verified, and in many-thingesthevery” 

| * wordes ſpecified: which hath indured the aha me 

f ny more, and many preateraſſaulres,yer,as heave,l e 
ſtandes vnſpotted, and ynconquered; D 
| Againe, if we marke the exat? dergios of ber birth, 
ber countrie, the place of her abode, and ſuch other Circus. 


flances, but eſpecial the the matter and manner of their talkes 
end conferences, qe thinkes it « mattcr aloft impoſible that 
ery man could inuent all this withoat ſome ground or foun. 
dation to build on. | 
T hisinforceth me to conietture, that though the matter- 
| be haudledpoeticall, yet there is ſome thing under Sos 
red names and ſhowes that hath bene done traely. Now i 
you, for Ican giue noſentence inthat I know not.. If there: 
any ſuch conflant wife, (4s 1 doubt not but theremaybee) 1 
 wiſhthat there Rs ſpring from her aſhes, ans 
that all were ſuch. VV hether my Author knew \ or heard of &« 
ſuch 1 canmeriell, but of mine owne knowledge 1 et 
Nt + D; ur eng 07 a4 
ion were ſo offered; induve theſe 
tations with 4 mo feed hea! ind 
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Lhe the rhalirend of the whole ſexe T- 
| et eng fo eh /" 
Ienanea all that can continue conſtant, if they bee tried. 


ereef]Þrang theſefalle accuſing ſpeeches of the old Poets, 
Lads fra caſta eſt pede nemo rogauit, 
: Fake nenches loue to lay. 
i 1d ihe are onely cha#t, whome 20 11an doth aſſay. 
 dndagaine © 
Rara auis in tetris, nigroq;ftmillima cygno, 
Feemina caſta yolat. 


A rave-ſeene birdthat neuer flies,onearth ne yetin aire, 
Like blackiſh Swan, a woman chaſt ; if ſhe be yong and aire. 
T his falſe opinion bred thoſe foule-mouthed peecherof 
Frier Mantuan, that wpbraides all women with flecting vn. 
conſtancy. T his made Atioſto andothers to wow rol 
Lfh fo many lewd and untrue tales of womens wnfa 
And this is ith IJ bs that in this booke ye ſhall ſo ious Kory it 
obiefted igainſt Av 1 hs by all her ſu ject _”, woman 
of what degree [o ener can be conſtant if ſhe be much requeſted; 
Z that = Fo: will yeeld. ore i; is, this common _— 
courſe conceit is recerued but onely among common, lewd, & A 
careleſe men, who being wicke, te es. Tint ſentence of” 
mer Sy cor. Zlewle '" 2O0I 
cele their owne 
4 -Vg For they for Ws bor 
ſundrie places, (as they often withed _ | 
(ene erp a FE eſſe hane hy _— 
plegfure.ſe s make a ſinnefullgain 
in other countries, where flewes , helhouſes are 
Sikeks at, they er We Te not the mean 
Hnchochngmas; ra ke 0 
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throw thechaſtity of any woman whatſoeucr But if all women 
were in deeae hack ax woman | iy wonder the name of 
Av1s a citheris, or at leaſt is wppoſed to bee, they ſhould 
quickly reſtore againe their auncient credite andglory which 
a few wic ed wantons haue thus generally obſcured. In the 


' twentie and ſeuen Canto, Tfind how D. B. perſwadeth with 


A. that it is little ſinne or no fault to loue a frend beſides her 


| husband. VV hereupon, inquiring more of the matter Ihaue 


heard ſome of the occupation verifieit for a trueth : That a- 
wouz the beft ſort, they are accompted very honeſt women in 


ſome cities now,that loue but on "Tae beſides their husbayd, 


and that it is thouzht amoneſt them a thing alm /F| 
this be true, (as hardy lk it tobee > dure} 
men feare not toreport any untrueths)but if it be true] feare 
leaſt the ripencſe of our ſinne cry to the Lord for vengeance 
againſt vs, that tremble not at the remembrance of Gods 
indgements, that hath bound a heauy curſe & woe wpon the 
backe and conſcience of them, That ſpeake good of euill, 
and cuill of good. that is, ſuch as are growne to thatpointe, 
that they are no longer aſhamed of their [inne,nor care for any 
honeſty, but are become wilfully deſperate in the performance 
of all kind of impiety. 

But 1 leane this to the godly preachers to dilate more am- 


pl . And to returne to my perpthe although I muſt confeſſe 


at of all ſortes of people, there haue bene & will be ſpill ſome 
looſely and lewdly ginen, yet this can bee noexcuſe to lauiſhe 
tounges, to condemne all generally. For, I dare towventer my 
hand, and my head pon this point, that, let the foure moral 
vertues bein order ſet downe. Prudence 
3 _—_ andlethe 

TIuſtice 


boly ſcriptures be ſearched from the bezinning tothe end, & 
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Tet all the ancient hiſtories both eccleſiaſtical and prophane be 
thorowly examined, and there will bee found women inouzh, 
that in the performance of all theſe vertues, hane maiched, if | 
zot ouermatched men of every age, which 1 dare my ſelfe, to =” 
werifie in their behalfes upon the venter and loſing of my cre- | 
dite, if I had time and leaſure. CAmong infinite numbers to | 
Cine you 4 taſte of une or two : for wiſedome, and Iuſtice, what 
ſay you toPlacilla, wife to the Emperour Theodofius ? She 
14s wont euery day in her owne perſon, to viſite the ſicke, the 
poore, and the maymed: And if at - time ſhee ſaw the Em- 
perour declining from Tuſtice to any hard courſe , ſhee would +104... 
bid himRemember himſcltc, from whence he came,& eccleſhiſt, 
what he was. in what ſtate hee had bene, and in what 5 P+/7» 
ſtate he was now; which if hewould do,he ſhould ne- 

uer wax proud nor cruell, but rather humble, mercy- 

full and iuſt. howſ denier 

For temperance, how ſay you to the wife of one Pelagius, Theodor,ec 
Forge. which being yong her ſelfe, and ues, 20.4 Pikliguc 
yong and luſty man, was yet ee Warns, contented wil. 
lingh, toforbeare carnal pleaſure, during her whole life. I 
bring not this womans example, for any liking Thaae to her | 
. fat, being lawfully married, but rather, againſt the curious - 

carpers at womens ftrength, to proue that ſome women haue | 
done that, which few men can ave. 

For Fortitude and temperance both, Tfinde, that in An- Euſcbius lit 
tioche, there was anoble woman with her two daughters, **2*+ } 
rather then they would be defloured, caſt themſelues allwil- | 
linely intoa great riuer,and ſo drowned themſelues. 

And = that in Rorne there was a Senatours wife, who ,, __ 
when ſhe heard, that there were meſſengers ſent from Ma- for Bland ag 
xentius the tirant, to bring her vnto him, perforce to be ra- \ Euſebiug 


-_ 


wiſhed of him; and ſcing that her huchand was not of ability ,$conftaza 
| A 2 and & fortizach 


The Epiſtle 
and power to defend her, ſhe uſed 07 Shee requeſted 
0 


that they wold zine her leaue to put on ſom better apparel ex to 
attire her ſel/e more decently : which being eraunted, and ſhe 


20tten into 'a chamber by her ſelfe, ſhe tooke aſword and per- 


ced her ſelfe to the hart, rather then ſhe would be countea the 
Emperours whore. | 

By this may be ſeene what might be ſayd in this argument, 
but leaning this to ſome other time, or to ſome other better 
able , Ireturne to my author. 

For the perſons & matter, you haue heard my contefture, 
now for the manner of the compoſition, aiſpoſition,inuention, 
and order of the verſe, 1 muſt leaue euery mans ſence to hins- 


 ſelfe, for that which pleaſeth me,may not fancy others. But ro 


ſpeake my indgement, the inuention, the argument, andthe 


diſpoſition, is not common, mr, (that I know)enuer handled of 
any man before in this order. For the compoſition and order = 
of the werſe : Although hee flye not alofie with the winges of 
Aſtrophell, nor dare to compare with the _Arcadian ſhep- 
heard, or any way match with the dainetie Fa jry Queene ; 


yet ſhall you find his wordes andphraſes, neither Tryuall nox 


abſurd, but ali the whole worke for the verſe, pleaſant, with- 
out hardneſſe, ſmooth without any roughneſſe, ſweete without 
tediouſneſſe, eaſie to be underſtood, without harriſh abſurdi- 
ty : yeel av a eratious harmony euery where, to the delight 


_ of the Reager, 


I haue chriſtened it by the name of Wilioby his Auifa: 
becauſe I ſuppoſe it was his doing, being written with his owne 
hand. How he will like my bouldnes, both in the publiſhing, 
and naming of it,1 know not. For the inconvaging and help. 
ing of maides and wines to holde an honeſt and conaſtnt courſe 
againſt all unhoneſt and lewd temptations , I haue doone 
that I hauedoone . Ihaue not added nor detracted any thing 


from 


. 
[] 
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rom the worke it ſelfe, but haue let it paſſe without altering a 
ny thing: Onely in the end thaue added to fill up ſome voyd 
paper certaineſragmentes and ditties,as a reſolution of a chaſt 
and conſtant wife to the tune of Fortune, and the praiſe of a 
contented mind, which I found wrapped altozether with this, 
and therefore knew not whether it did any wa y belong unto 


this or not. | 
T hus leauing totrouble your patience with farder delaies.I 


commit you to the good gouernment of Gods ſpirit. From 
wy chamber in Oxford this firſt of O dober. 


Hadrian Dorrell. 
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Willobies Auila. 


'T- O Willoby, you —_ Dames yeeld worthy prayſe, 
Whoſe ſiluer pype ſo ſweetly ſounds your ſlrange delayes, 

Whoſe lofty ſtyle, with golden winges remountes your ſame, 

T he glory of your Princely ſex, the ſpotles name: 

O happy wench, who ſo ſhe be if any * , 

T hat thus deſerud thus to be praiſd by Willobie, 

Shall I beleene, I muſt beleene, ſuch one thereis, 

Well haſt thou ſaid, long maiſt thou ſay,ſuch on there is, 

If one there be,T can 4. It there are no more, 

T his wicked age this ſinfull tyme breeds no ſuch ſtore: 

Such ſiluer myntes, ſuch golden mines who could refuſe? 

Such offers made and not recewd, I greatly muſe. 

Such deepe deceit in frendly ſhewes,fuch tempting fittes, 

T o ſtill withſtand, doth paſſe the reach of womens wittes: 

Tou Country maides, Pean nimphes reioyſe and ſing, 

T o ſee from you 4 chaſt., a new Diana ſpring: © 

At whoſe report you muſt nat ſrett, you may not frowne, 

But rather ſtryue by due deſert for like renowne, 

Her conſtant faith in hot aſſaye hath wonne the game, 

Whoſe praiſe ſhall liue, when ſhe is dead with laſting faent: 

If my conceit from flrangers mouth may credit get, 

A brauer T heame, more ſweetly pend, was neuer yet. 


Abell Emer. 


j praiſe of Willobie his Auiſa, Hex- 


ameton to the Author. 


N Lauine Land though Liuie boſt, 
There hath beene ſeene a Conſtant dame: 
Though Rome lament that ſhe hage loſ 
T he Gareland of hey rareſt fame, 
Tet now we ſee, that here is found, 


CAsgreat a Faith inEngliſh ground. 


T howzh Collatine haue deerely bought, 

T o high renownc,4 laſting life, 

And found, that moſt in vaine haue ſoueht, 

To haue a Faure, and Conſtant wife, 
Tet Tarquynepluckt hisgliſtering grape, 
And Shake-ſpeare, paints poore Lucrece rape. 


T houzh Suſan ſhine in faithfullpraiſe, 
As twinckling Starres in Chriſtall ckie, 
Penclop's fame though Greekes dpraiſe, 
Of fatthſullwines to make wp three, 
T othinke the Truth, axd ſay no leſſe, 
Our Auiſa ſhall make a meſſe. 


T his number knits ſo ſurea knot, 

Time dowbtes, that ſhe ſhall adde nomore, 
Vnconſtant Nature, hath begot, 

of Fleting Feemes, ſuch fickle ſtore, 


T wo thouſand yeares, haue ſcarcely ſent, 


Such as the worſt of theſe haue beene. 


 Thes 


T hey Aui-Suſan joyne in one, 

Let Lucres-Auis bethy nan, 

This Engliſh Eagle ſores alone, 

C4ndfarre ſurmonunts all others fame, 
Where hizh or low, where great or ſmall, 
T hrs Brytan Bird out-flzesthem all, 


Were theſe three hagpie, that haue found, 
Braue Pocts to depaint their praiſe? 

of Rurall Pipe, with _ ſound, 

T hat han beene heard theſe many daits, 
Sweete wylloby his AVIS bleſt, 
T hat makes her mount aboue the reſt. 


Contraria Contrarijs: 
Vigilantins: Dormitanus. 


Faults eſcaped. 


Folio 8 b ftafz ver t reade bane ver ;z wane Fol :8 a ſtaf i ver 2.Soyle ſiaf4 ve C 
fexly bfaf 4 ver 2 and Fol26s aftaf; ver 4 fovle Pol 27a ſtif x ver 3 Greece 
b af iver 4 lirey ſitaf 2 ver 6 tond Fol 28 bſtafi ver zdic ftaf z vers from, 


OR 


The true picture of a modeſt Maide, 
and of achaſtand conſtant 


wite. 
C ain. 1. 


Et martiall men, 

$48, of Mars his praiſc, 
FE ESound warlike trumpe : 

PRA ktluſt-ledyouth, 

& 7 £[Ofwicked louc, 

Tae write wanton layes; 
F d&[Let ſheepeheards ing , 
ISA their ſheepecoates ruth: 
>az2Thewiſerſort, 
confeſle it plaine, 
Thattheſe haue ſpent good time in vaine. 


My ſleepic Muſe that wakes but now, 
Nornow had wakt if one had ſlept, 
To vertues praiſc hath paſt her voy, 
To paint the Roſe which grace hath kept, 
Offweeteſt Roſe,that ſtilldoth ſpring, 
Of vertues birde my Muſe mult ſing. 
| B The 


0 chaffe, fierce flames may nat _—_ 
A 


_ _—_— m_ 


The birde that doth reſemble right, 

T he Turtles faith in conſtant loue, 

The faith that firſt her promiſe plight, 

No change, nor chance could once remoue: 
This hauelI trid; This darelI truſt, 
Andiing the truth, I will, l muſt. 


Afﬀited Suſans ſpotleſſe thought, 

Intiſt by luſt ro finfull crime, 

Tolaſting fame hername hath brought, 

Whoſe praiſe incounters endlefle time: 
Ifing of one whoſe beauties warre, 
For trials paſle Suſanasfarte. 


The wandring Creekes renowmed mate, 

That ſtill withſtoode ſuch hote aſflayes, 

Of raging luſt whoſe doubtfullſtate, | 

Sou x (trong refuge, from ſtrange delayes, 
For fierce aſſaults and tryals rare, 

With this my Nimph may not compare, 


Hotetryals try where Golde be pure, 
The Diamond daunts the ſharpeſt cd 


Cc, 


quickly leape the wn hedge, 
c 


Theobietof my Muſc hath paſt 


Both forceand flame; yet ſtands ſhe faſt, 


ThovghEgle-cyde this birdappeare, 
Not bluſht at beames of Phcebus raics: 
Though Faulkcon wingdto pearcetheaire, 
Whoſe high-plaſſt hart no feare diſmaics: 
Yet ſprang ſhe not from Egles neſt, 
But TI urtle-bred, loues Turtle beſt. 


his Auiſa. 
Arweſtcrſideof Albions Ile, 
Where Auſtine pitcht his Monkiſh tent, 
Where Sheapheards ſing, where Muſes ſmile, 
The graces met with one conſent, 
Toframecachonein ſundry parte, 
Somecunning worketoſhew thcirarte. 


Firſt Yenus fram'd aluring eye, 

A ſweete alpeRt, and comly grace; 

Theredid the Roſe and Lillielie, 

That brauely deckta ſmiling face, 
Here Cupids mother bent her wil, 
In this toſhew her vtmoſt skill. 


Then Pallasgauea reaching head, 

Withdeepe conceites,and paſsing wit, 

A ſctled mind, not fancie-led, 

Abhorring Cupids frantique fit, 

With mod<cſt lookes, and bluſhing cheekes, 
A filed tongue which none miſlikes . 


Diana deckt the remnant partes 
With fewture braue, that nothing lacke, 
A quiuer full of pearcing Darts, 
She gaue her hangingat her backe, 
And in her hand a Golden ſhaft, 


To conquer Cupids creeping craft. 


This done they cometo take the view, 
Of nouell worke, of pereleſle frame; 
Amonegſtthem three, contention grew, 
But yet Diana $auc the name, 


Awſa ſhall ſhecalled be, 


Thechicfeattendantſtillonme, = 
B 2 When 


Willobie 


| When uno view'd herluring grace,' 
| Olde 1anobluſht to ſeeanew, 
She fear'd leaſt Ioue would like this face, 
And ſoperhaps might play vntrew, 
They all admird ſo lweete a fight, 
They all enuide {orarc a wight, 


t 40 era m_ When Iuno came to g1uC her wealth, : 

IT: a fore pr. (Which wanting beautie, wants her life) 
J&ure wahour She cryde, this tace necdesnot my pelffe, 
\-- ano Great riches ſow the ſeedes of ſtrite: 

_7 I doubtnot, ſome Olympian power 


þ Will fill herlap, wigh Golden ſhower. 


{TE 


4 —_ ar This tealous 1ur0 faintly faid, 

{/ Both together AS halfe miſdeeming wanton Toue, 

{breed frenzie But chaſt Dianatooke the maide, 

| +11. ona Suchnew-bred qualmesquite to'rremoue: 
-canprevaile O1calousenuic, filthic beaſt, 

| - ,-7 ung For cnuic Iu gaueherleaſt. 

[5 Inlew of Ian's Golden parte, 

_ MEZ Diazagaue her double grace; 

| Aftrauvge Achaſtdefire, a conſtant heart, - 

- bayte, Diſdaine of loue in fawning face, 

A face, and eye, that ſhouldintice 

A ſmile, that ſhould deceiue the wile. 


A ſober tongue thatſhould allure, 

And draw great numbersto the fielde; 

A flintic hart, thatſhould indure 

All fierce affaults,and neuer yeelde, 
And ſceming oft as though ſhe would; 
Yet fardeſt off when that ſhe ſhould. 


ji! 
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Can 


his Aniſa. 
Can filthy-finke yeelde holfome aire, 

Or vertue froma vice proceede? 

Can enutous hart, or jealous feare 
Repell thethings thatare decreed? 
Byenuiethough ſheloſt her thrift, 
She got by graccabetter gift.” 


Not farre from thence therelyes avale, 
A roſtevalc in pleaſant plaine; 
The Nimphes frequent this happic dale, 
OldeHclicon reuiues againe; 
Here Muſes fing, hereSatyres play, 
Here mirth reſounds both nals and day. 


AtEaſt of this, a Caſtle ſtands, 
By auncientſheepheards built of olde, 
And lately was in ſheepheards hands; 


Though now by brothers boughtand ſolde, 


At welt fideſprings a Chriſtall well. 
| Theredoththis chaſt TAH#iſadwell. 


And there ſhe dwels inpublique eye, 
Shut vp fromnone that liſt to ſee; 
Sheanſwercsall that liſt totry, 
Both high and low of each degree: 
But few that come, bur fecle her dart, 
Andtry her well cre they depart. 


They try'd her hardin hope togaine, 
Her milde behaujour breeds their hope, 
Their hope aſfuresthemto obtaine, 
Till hauing runne their witlefle ſcope; 
They find their vice by vertue croſt, 
Their fooliſh words,andlabourloſt.. 


This 


k Ag ood gift, 


 Willobie | 
This ſtrange effe&, thatall ſhould craue, 


Yet noneobraine their wrong deſire, 
A ſecret gift, that nature gauc, 


To fecele the froſt, amidſt thefire: 


Blame notthis Dians Nimphe too much, 
Sith Godby nature made her ſuch. 


Letallthe graces now beglad, 
That fram'd a grace that = them all, 
Let 1"nobe no longer ſad; 
Her wanton Ioue hath had a fall; 
Ten yeares hauetryde this conſtant dame, 


Andyet ſhe holdsaſpotles fame, 


Along this plaine there lyes a downe, 
Where ſheepheards feed their frisking flocke, 
Her Sirethe Maior of the towne, 
Aloucly ſhout ofauncient ſtocke, 
Full twentie yeares ſhe liued a maide, 
And neuer was by man betrayde. 


Atlength by 1uno's great requeſt, 

Diana loth, yet gaue her leaue, 

Offlowring yeares, to ſpend the reſt 

In wed-locke band, but yet receiue, 
Quod ſhe, this gift; Thou virgin pure, 
Chaſt wife in wed-locke ſhalt indure. 


O happie man that ſhall enioy 
A bleſsing of ſorare a price; 
That frees the hart from ſuch annoy; 
As often doth torment the wile, 
A louinz wife unto her death, 
With full aſſurance of her faith. : 


When 


his Amiſa. 
When flying fame began to tell, 
How beauties wonder was returnd, 
From countrie hils, in towne to dwell, 
With ſpecial gifts and graceadornd, 
Of ſutors ſtore there might you ſee; 
And ſome were men, ot high degree. 


Bur wildom wild her chuſeher mate, 
If that ſhe lou'da happy life, 

That mightbe cquallto her ſtate, 
Tocrop the ſprigges of future ſtrife, 


Where rich.in.grace,wher ſound in health, 


Moſt men do wed, but for the wealth. 


Though iealons 7u»s had dcayde 
This happy wench, great ſtore of pelffe: 
Yetis ſhe now in wedlocke tyde; 
Toonethat loues heras himſelfe; 
So thus they liue, and thus they loue; 
And God doth bleflethem from aboue. 


This rareſeene bird, this Phoenix ſage 

Yeelds matter to my drowſie pen, 

Themirror of this ſinnefulage, 

That giues ys beaſts in ſhapesof men, 
Such beaſts as ſtill continue {inne, 


Where age doth leaue, there youths begin. 


Our Engliſh-oile, to Sodoms linke: 

Exceſſiue (inne transformd of late, 

Of foule deceitethe lothſome linke, 

Hath worneall faith cleane out of date, 
The greateſt ſinnes mongſtgreateſt ſort, 
Are counted now but for a ſport. 


Old 


: 
þ 
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| ne. 6. To let in view of cuery eye, 


 Willobie 
Old Aſuesgrandarne is reſtor'd; |. . 
Her grouie Caucsate new refinde: 
The monſter Idoll is adord 
By luſtie dames of Macha's kinde: 
They may notlet this worſhip fall, 
Although they leeſetheir honours all. 


Our Moab Cozbiescaſt nofeare, 


Their gainelefſe games they holde ſo deere, 


They tollow muſt, although they dye. 
For why? theſword that Phineas wore, 


Is broken now, and cuts nomore. 


- My tender Muſc, tliat never try'd 


Herioynted wings till preſent time, 

Ar firſt the pereleſſebirdeſpy'd, 

That mounts aloft, deuoide of crime; 
Though high ſheſore, yet will I rrie, 
Where herpaſſage can diſcry. 


Her high conccites, her conſtant minde; 
Her ſober talke, her ſtout denies; 
Her chaſt aduiſc, here ſhall you find; 
Her herceaſſaults, her mildereplies, 
Her dayly fight with great and ſmall, 
Yet conſtant vertue conquers all. 


Thefrſt that ſaies to plucke the Roſe, 
That ſcarce appeard withoutthe bud, 
With Gorgeous ſheves of Golden gloſe, 
Toſowtheleeds that were notgood: 
Suppoſeit were ſome nable man 
That tride her thus, and thus began. 


The 


bis Auiſa. 5 
Thefirſt trfallof Avisa, before 


ſhe was married, by a Noble man: vnder 


which is repreſengps a warning to all young maids 
of cticry degree,that they beware of theallu- 
ring intiſements of great 
men. 


CANT, II 
Ow isthe time, 
WD SX if thou be wile, N Ow 
BPS2JE || Thou happic maide, 
— I” if thou canſt ſee, 
Thy happieſt time, 
take goodaduiſe, 
Good fortune laughs, 
Z SAS A ACE berulde by me: 
S2BLJJEOT AH Þ || Be rulde by me, 
| "TIO ak and hers my faith, 
No Golde ſhall want theetill thy death. - 


Thou knoweſt my power, thou ſeeſt my might, 
Thou knoweſt I can maintaine thee ns 
And helpe thy friends vnto their righr; 
Thou ſhalt with me forcuer dwell, 
My ſecretfriend thou ſhalt remaine, 


Andall ſhall turne to thy great gaine. 


Thou ſeeſt thy parents meane eſtate, 
That barres the hope of greater chance; 
And ifthou proue not wile too. late, 
Thou maiſt thy ſelfe, and thine aduance: 
Repulſe not fondly this good hap, 


Thatnow licsoffred 1n thy lap. 
C Aboun- 


I illobie 
Abandon fearethatbars conſent, 
Repel the ſhame that feares a blot, 
Let wiſdome way what taithis ment, 
That all may praiſe thy happtelot, 
ThinkenotT ſeekethy liues diſgrace; 
Forthou ſhalt hauea Ladies place. 


Thou art the firſt my fancie chofe, 
I know thy friends will like it well: 
This friendly fault to none diſcloſe, 


And what thou thinkſt, bluſh not to tell, 


Thou ſeeſt my .loue,thon know'ſt my mind, 
Now let me feele, what gracel find. 


CANT.[TLF. 
YN COT Honours place, your riper yearcs, 
Might better frame ſome grauer talkes: 
Midiſt ſunnie rayes, this had appeares; 
Sweete Roſes grow on prickly ſtalkes: 
If I conceiue, what yourequeſt, 
Youaimeat that I moſt deteſt, 


My tender age that wants aduice, 

And craues the aide of ſagerguides, 

Should rather learne for to be wiſe, 

To ſtay my ſteps from ſlipperie ſlides; 
Thenthus to ſucke, then thus to taſt 
The poys ned ſap, that kils at laſt. 


I wonder what your wiſdome ment, 
Thusto aſlaultafilly maide: 
Someſimple wench, might chance conſent, 
By falſe reſembling ſhewes betraide: 

I haue by grace a natiue ſhield, 

To lewdaſlaults that cannot yeeld, 


his Auiſa. 
Tam too baſe to be yourwite, 
You chooſe me for your ſecretfre nd; 
Thatis to leada filthy life, 
Whereon attends a Cartull end: 
Though I be poore, I tell you plaine, 
To be your whore, I flat diſdaine. 


Your high eſtate, yourfiluer ſhrines, 

Repleatewith wind and filthy ſtinke; - 

Your glittering gifts, your golden mynes, 

May torce ſome tooles perhaps to ſhrinke: 
But hauc learnd that ſweeteſt bayt, 
Ott ſhrowds the hooke of moſt deſayt. | 


What great good hap, what happie time, 
Your protfer brings, let yeelding maids 


- Of tormerage,whichthoughtto clime, 
To higheſt tops of earthly aids, 
Come backea while, and letthem tell, 
Where wicked liues haue ended well. 


Shores wife, a Princes ſectet frend, 

Faire Roſomord, a Kings delight: 

Yet both haue founda gaſtly end, 

And fortunes friends.felt fortunes ſpight: 
What greater joyes, could fancie frame, 
Yetnow we lee, their laſting ſhame, 


It princely pallace hau& no power, 

To ſhade the ſhame of ſecret ſinne, _ 

It blackereproch ſuch names deuoure, 

What gaine,or glory cantheywinne, _ 
That cracing tracts of ſhameleſletrade, 
A hateot God, and manare made? 


{CS -, This 


_ _Villbbe 
This onely vertue muſt aduaunce 
My meaneeſtate to ioytull bliſſe: 
For ſhe that ſwaies dame vertues launce, 
Of happie ſtate can neuer mile, 
But they that hope to gaine by vice, 
Shall ſurely proue too late vnwile. 


Theroote of woe is fond defire, 
 Tharneuerfceles herſelfe content: 
But wanton wing d, willneedes aſpire, 
To finde thething, ſhe may lament, 

A courtly ſtare, a Ladies place, 

My tormerlife will quite deface. 


Such ſtrange conceites may hap preuaile, 
With ſuch as loue ſuch (trong deſayre, 


But TI am taught ſuch qualmes to quaile, 
And flee ſuch ſweetealluring bays, 
The witleſle Flie playes with the flame, 
Till ſhe be ſcorched with the ſame. 


You long to know what grace you find, 
In me, perchance, more then you would, 
Except you quickly change your mind, 
I find in you,lefle then T ſhould, 

Moue thisno more, vſeno reply, 

Ile keepe mine honour till I die. 
| CANT, rirri. 
Las, good foule, and will yee ſo? 
Youwill be chaſt Diaza's mate; 
Tilltime haue wouetheweb of woe, 
Then to repent wil be too late, 

You ſhew your ſelfe ſo foole-precile, 

ThatI can hardly thinke you wiſe, 


You 


You ſprang belike from Noble ſtocke, 
Thar ſtand ſo much vpon yourfame, 
You hope to ſtay vpon therocke, 
That will preſeruea faultleſle name, 
But while you hunt for needeleſle praiſe, 
You looſe the Prime of ſweeteſt dates. 


A merry time, when countrie maides 

Shall ſtand (forſooth) vpon their garde; 

And dare controll the Courtiers deedes, 

At honours gate that watch and warde; 
When Milke maids ſhal their pleaſures flic, 
And on their credits muſt relie. 


Ah filly wench, take not a pride, 
Though thou my raging fancie moue, - 
T hy betters far, if they weretry'd, 
Would faine accept my proffered loue;, 
T'was for thy good,it thou hadit wiſt, 
ForI may haue whome ere I hiſt. 


Butherethy folly may appeare, 


Art thou preciſer then a Queene: 


Queene 19ane of Naples did not feare, En 
Toquitemens loue, with loueagaine: grippas 
And Meſſalina,t'is nd newes, 


| Was dayly ſecneto haunt the ſtewes, 


And Cleopatra, prince of Nile, 

With more then one was wontto play: 

And yet ſhe keepes her glorious ſtile, 

And famethat neuer ſhall decaic, 
Whatnced'ſt thou then to feare of ſhame, 


When Queenes and Nobles vie the ſame? 
C 3 Needes 


=; - Willcbie 
| CANTLY. -;. 
Feds muſt the ſheepe ſtrake all awe, 
fn N Whoſe ſheepheards wander from their way: 
Needes muſt the fickly patient die, 
Whoſe Doctor ſcekes his liues decay : 
Needs muſtthe people well be taught, 
Whoſe chicteſt leaders all are naught. 


Such lawlefſe guides Gods peoplefound, 
When Moab maides allur'd their fall; ” 
They ſought no ſaluc'to cure this wound, 
Till God commaunds, to hangethem all; 
For wicked life, aſhamefull ead 
Towretched men, the Lord dothiſend. 


Was carth conſuude with wicakſull waues? 


Did Sodom burne and after {inke? 


What ſinne is that, which veagaunce craues, 
It wicked luſt no {inne we thinkes? 

O blind conceites!O filthy breath! 

That drawes vs headlong to our death. 


If death be due to cuery ſinne, 

How can TI then be too preciſe? - - 

Where pleaſures end,if paine beginne, 

Whatneedchaue we, then to be wiſe? 
They weaue indeed the web of woe, 
Thatfrom the Lord doe yeeld to goes 


I will remember whenceIcame, 
I huntnot forthis worldly praiſe, 
I long to keepea blameleſle fame, 
And conſtant hart gainſt hard aſlaics: 
It this be folly, wait of skill, 
I will remaine thus fooliſh ill. 


his Auiſa. 
Theblindfold rage of Heathen Queenes, 
Orrather queanes that know not God, 
Gods heauie judgements rried ſince, 
And felt the waight of angry rod; 
God ſaue me trom that Sodomescrie, 
Whole deadly ſting ſhall neuer die. 
CANT, VI. 
Orgiue me wench, I did miſtake, 


All worldly joyes, you muſt forlake: 

For ſo your great Diuines doe teach, 

But yer beware,benottoo bold, 

A yongling Saint, a Deuill old, 
Well wanton well, than art but yong, 
This is the error of thy youth, 
Thou wilt repent thisfaith ere long, 
And ſee too late (perhaps) the truth, 

And they thatſeeme ſo pure at firſt, 

Are often foundin proofe the worſt, 


Thy youth and beautie will not laſt, 

For icknes one, the other age 

May captiue take, when both are paſt, 

You may haueleafureto beſage, 
Thetime will come, if theſe retire, 
The worſt will ſcornethatI defire. 


Ofchaſt renowme, you ſecke the praile, 
You build your hope aboue the ayre, 
When wonders laſt not twentic daies, 
What need you ruſticke rumors fearc? 
Eſteemenot words aboue thy wealth, 


Which mult procurethy credits health. 


I little thought, that you could preach, 


NOB., 


 Willibie 

Andyetin truth I can notlſee, 

From whenceſuch great diſcredit growes, 

Toliue in ſpight of euery eye, 

Andſwimain filkes, and braueſt ſhewes, 
To take the choiſe of daintieſt meate, 
Andlee thy bettcrs ſtand and waite. 


Theſe graue reſpects breede pleaſures braue, 
Thy youthly yeares for ioyes craue, 
And fading credit hath his waue, 
That noneto thee doth ſhine ſo braue: 
That {mokiefame which likes thee beſt, 
The wiſeſt haue eſteemedleaſt. 
CANT. VII, 
JE now I fee, why Chriſt commends, 
To louing matesthe Serpents wit, 
That ſtops his cares, and ſo defends 
His hart, from luring ſounds vnfit, 
If you your madnes ſtill bewraye, 
Ile ſtop my eares, or goe My way. 


Vliſſes wile, yet dar'd nct ſtay 

The tiſing ſound of Syrens ſong: 

What fancie then doth me betray, 

Thatthinke my ſelfe, ſo wiſe and ſtrong, 
That dare to heare, what you dare ſpeake, 


 Andhopetfor ſtrength,when you beweake? 


My wiſdome is the lining Lord, 

That giues me grace which nature wants, 

That holds my ſeatefrom waics abhord, 

Andin my hart good motions plants: 
With himlI dareto bide the field, 
Strive while you liſt, I can uot yeeld, 


Fond 


Co. Y ww - 


his Auiſa. 9 
Fond fauour failes, the time will paſſe, 
All carthly pleaſures haue their end, 
' Weſecenotthat, whichſometime was, 
Nor that which future times will ſend: 
You ſay thetruth, remember this, 
Andthen confeſle,you ſtray amille. 


Theſhorter time,the greater care, 
Are pleaſures vaine? theleſſedelight, 
Are daungers nye? why then beware, 
From balc affections take your flight, 
Thinke God areckning will require, 
And ſtriue to quaile this bad delire. 


Toſwim in filkes, and braucaray, 

Is that you thinke which women loue, 

That leads poore maides fo oft aſtray, 

Thatarc not garded from aboue?r 
Butthis I know, that know notall, 
Such wicked pride,wilt haue afall. 


CAN TT, VIIL 


Be Dh Cn ooh 
DI Ine 
Las thefeare, alas the fall, 
A And whar's the fall, that you ſo feare? 
To toſſe good fortunes golden ball, 
And gainethegoalelI prize ſodeare, 


I doubtleaſttheſe your needleſle feares, 
Will bar good hap, from _ yEales, 
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Willobie | 
Thy age experience wants] ſee, 
Andlackingtryall artafraid, 
Leaſt ventring farre to credit me, 
Our ſecret dealings mightbe wrayd; 
What then dothnot my mightic name, 


Suffice to ſheeld thy fact from ſhame? 


Who dares to ſtirre, who dares to ſpeake, 
Who dares our dealings to reproue? 
Though ſome ſuſpe, yetnone will creake, 
Or once controll thy worthy lone; 
My might will ſtand for thy defence, 
And quite thee cleare from great offence. 


Who ſces our face, knowes not our facts, 
Though we our ſport in ſecret vic, 
Thy checkes will not bewray thy acts, 
But rather bluſhing make exculc: 
If thou wilt yeeld, here-is my faith, 
Tlekeepeit ſecret till thy death. 


To ſeemeas chaſt, ler that ſuffice, 


. Although indeed thou be not fo, 


Thus deale our women that are wile, 
Andletthy godly Doctors go, 
Still faineas though thou godly arr, 
Itis inough, who knowes thy hart? 


Lernotthe idleyulgar voice, 
Offained credit witch thee fo, 
To force thee keaue this happic choile, 
And flying pleaſure liuc in woe; 

If thou refuſe, aſſure thy mind, 

The like of this ſhalt ncuer find. 
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8s that word ſtand, let thatbe true, 
I doe refuſe and ſodoe ſtill, 
Godſhicld mefrom your curſed crew, 
Thatthus areled by beaſtly will, 
It grieues my hart, that 1 doe find. 
In Noble bloud ſo baſea mind. - 


On worldly feare, youthinkel ſtand, 

Or famethat may my ſhame reſound, 

No Sir, I feare his mightie hand, 

That will both you and me confound, 
His feare itis that makes me ſtay 

My wandring ſteps from wicked way. 


Who dares, ſay you, our fats vnfold? 

Eu'n hethat can mightie Kings tame, 

And he that Princes hath controld, 

Hedaresprouidea mightie ſhame, 
What fence haue you for to withſtand 
His firie plagues,and heuic hand? 


Though Samſon queld the Lyons rage, 
Though S-lmoz,a mightic King, 
Yet when to (inne their harts they gage, 
On both doth God confuſion bring, 
How can.youthen his wrath auoid, 
That youand yours 4h not deſtroid? 
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He ſees our fats, he viewes our deeds, 
Although wefinne in ſecretplace, 
A ouiltie conſcience alwaies bleeds: 
My faults will ſhew vpon my face, 
My cheekes will bluſh, when I doeſin; 
Letallmen know,whenlI begin. 


Toſcemeaschaſt, and notto be, 

To beareaſhew, and yetto faine, 

Is this the loue, you beareto me, 

Todamne my ſoulein laſting paine? 
If this the beſt you haue to ſay, 
Pray giue me leaue,to goe my way. 
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AE then T ſee, you haue decreed, 


And this decree muſt light on mee: 
Vnhappie Lillie loues aweed, 
That giues no ſent, that yeelds no glce, 
Thouart the firſt I euer tride, 
Shall Tat firſt be thus denide? 


My tapleſle hap, fell much awrie, 

To fix my fancies prime delight, 

In haggardHaukethat mounts ſo hie, 

That checkes the hure, and Fawkners ſight, 
But ſore you hie, orflieyou low, 
Stoupe needs you muſt,before you goe. 
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Your modeſtſpeechisnotamiſſe, _ 

Your maidens bluſh becomes you well, 

Now will I ſce how ſweete you kiſſe, 

And ſo my purpoſefarder tell, 
Yourcoyelookes and trickesare vaine, 
I willno nay, and that isplaine. 


Thou muſt perforce be well content, 
Tolet me winthee with thy will, 
Thy chicfeſt friends haue giu'n conſent, 
And therefore thinke, it is not ill, 
Abandon all thy fond delay; 
And marke this well, that I ſhall ſay. 


My houſe, my hart, my landmy life, 
My creditto thy carel giue : 
Andifthou liſttobea wife, 

In ſhew of honeſt fameto line; 

Tle fitthee one.ſhall beare the cloke; 
And be a chimnie for the ſmoke. 


But ſay the word, it ſhallbe don, 

And what thou liſt, or what thou craue, 

What fo be loſt, what euer won, 

Shall nothing want,thatthou yilt haue, 
Thou ſhalt haue all, what wilt thou more, 
Which neuer woman had before. 


Here's fortie Angelsto begin; X 
Alittle pledge + great goodwill, 
To buy thee lace, to buy a pin; 
I will be carefull af thee ſtall: 
If youth be quaild, if I be old, 
I can ſupply that with my gold. 
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Silke gownes 3nd veluer ſhalt thou haue, 
With hoods and cauls, fit for thy head, 
Ofgoldſmithes worke a border braue, 
A chaine of golde ten double ſpread; 

And all the reſt ſhallanſwerethes, 

My purſe ſhall ſee that nothing miſle. 


Two wayting maides, attendant ſtill, 
Two ſcruing men, foure geldings preſt, 
Go where you lift, ride where you will, 
No iealous thought ſhal me moleſt; 
Two hundreth pounds Idocintend, 
To giue thee yeately forto ſpend. 


Ofthis I willaſſurance make, | N 
To ſome good friend, whom thou wilt chuſe, 
That this in truſt fromme ſhall cake, 
While thou doſt liue,vnto thy vie; 
A thouſand markes, to thee giueT, 
AndallmylIewelswhen I dic. 


This will I doe, whateuer chance, 
Tleſhortly ſend.,and ferch thee hence; 
Thy chieteſt friends I will aduance, 
And leaue them cauſe of no offence, 
For all this ſame, Fonely craue 
But thy good-will, that let me kaue, 


A modeſt maide is lothto ſay, 

Inopen words, ſhedoth conſent, 

Till gentle force doe breake the ſtay, 

Comeon mine owne.and be contetry, 
Poſleſſe me of my loues deſire, 


And let me taſt thatIrequire. 
Hand 


his Auiſa. 


Andoffmy Lord, this will not ſerue, 
Your wildome wanders much awrie, 
From reaſons rule thus farre to ſwarue, 
Tleneuer yeeld, Tle rather die, 

Except youleaue,and fo depart, 

This knife ſhall ſticke within your hart. 


Ts this the loue, your franticke fit 

Did fo pretend in gloſing ſhew? 

Aretheſe your wales, isthis your wit, 

Toticeand force poore maidens ſo? 
You ſtriue in vaine, by raging luſt, 
To gaine conſent, or make me truſt. 


For who can truſt your Aattering ſtile, 
Your painted words, your braue pretence, 
When you will ſtriue, by trayned will 
To force conſent tolewd alice: 
Then thus toyeeld by chaunted charmes, 
lerather die within your armes. 


Your golden AngeclsI repell, 

Your lawleſſeluſt I here defie 

Theſe Angels are the poſts of hell, 

That often lead poore ſoules awrie, 
Shame on them all, your eyes ſhall ſee, 
Theſe Angels haue no'power of me. 
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Your gownesof filke,your golden chaines, 
Your men, your maides, your hundreth pounds, 
Arenothing elſe but diucl iſh traines, 
That fill fond eaxes with tickling ſounds, 
A bladder full of traiterous wind, 
| Andfardcſt off from filthy mind. 


Well, fithyour meaning now isplaine, 
Andluſtwouldgiueno longer leaue, 
To faithlefle hart,to lic and faine, 
Which might perchance intime decewwe, 
By Ileſus Chriſt Idocproteſt, 
Ile neuer graunt that you requeſt. 
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T Hou beggers brat, thou dunghill mate, 
Thou clowniſh ſpawne, thou country gill, 
My loue is turndto wreakefull hate, 
Go hang, and keepe thy credit ſtill, 
Gad wherethou liſt, aright or wrong, 
I hopetoſce thee begge, errelong. 


7 


Was this great offer well refus'd, 

Or wasthis proffer alltoo baſe? 

Aml fit man to be abus'd, 

With ſuch diſgrace, by flattering gaſe? 
On thee or thine, as I am man, 
I will reuenge this if I can. 


Thou 


his Auiſa, 


Thouthink'ſt thy ſelfea pearelefſe peice, 

And pceuiſh pride thatdoth poſleſſe 

Thy bart;perlwades thatthou art wife, - 

When God doth know ther's nothing l eſſe, 
T was not thy beautie that did moue 
This fond ae, but blinded loue. 


I hope to ſee ſome countrie cloyne, 
Poſleſlor of that fleering face, 


When need ſhall force thy pride come downe, 


I'lc laugh to (ee thy fooliſh caſe, 
For thou that think't thy ſelfe ſo braue, 
Wilttake at laſt ſome paltrie knaue, 


Thou ſelfewill gig that doſt deteſt 
My faithfull loue,looketo thy fame, 
Ifthou offend, I doe proteſt, 
le bring thee outro open ſhame, 
«For ith thou fayn'ſt thy ſelfe ſo pure, 
Looke to thy leapes thatthey be ſure. 


I was thy friend, but now thy foe, 

Thou hadſt myhart, but now my hate, 

Refuſing wealth, God ſend thee woe, 

Repentancenow will come too late, 
Thattonguethar didproteſt my faith, 
Shall waile thy pride, andwiſh thy death. 
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Ea ſo I thought, this istheend 
Y Otwandring luſt, reſembling love, 
Wa'ſtloue or luſt, that didintend 
Such friendleſle force,asyou did moue? 
Though you may vaunt of happier fate, 
Iam content with my eſtate. 


I rather chuſea quiet mind, 

A conſcience cleare from bloudy ſinnes, 

Then ſhort delights, and therein find 

T hat gnawing worme,thatneuer linnes, 
Your bitter ſpeeches pleaſe me more, 
Thenall your wealth,andall your ſtore. 


Tloueto line denoid of crime, 
Although I begge, although I pine, 
Theſe tading ioyes for littletime, 
Imbrace who liſt, I here reſine, 
How pooreI goe, how meaneT fare, 
It God be pleas'd,I doe not care. 


I rather beare your ragingire, 

Although you ſweare reuengment deepe, 

Then yeeld for gaine tolewd deſire, 

That youmight laugh,whenT ſhould weepe, 
Yourluſt would like but for a ſpace, 
But who could ſalue my foulc cs 


Mine 


his Auiſa. 


Mine eares have heard your taunting words, 


Ofyeelding fooles by you betraid, 
Amongſt your mates at openbords, 
Know'ſt ſucha wife? know'ſt ſuch a maid? 


Then muſt you laugh, then muſt you winke, 


Andleaue the reſt for them to thinke. 


Nay yer welfare the happic life, 
That need not bluſh at cuery view: 
AlthoughlT bea poore mans wife, 
Yet then Ile laugh as well as you, 
Then laugh as long, as you thinke beſt, 
My tac ſhall frame you no ſuchicſt. 


IfI doc haptoleape aſide, 
I muſt not come to youtfor aide, 
Alas now that yau be denide, 
Youthinke to make me ſore afraide; 
Nay watchyour worſt, I doe not care, 
If 1 offend, pray doe not ſpare. 


You were my friend, you were but duſt, 
The Lordis he, whome 1doeloue, 
Hehath my hart, in him I truſt, 
And hedoth gard me from abou, 
I waienot death, I feare not hell, 
This is enough, and fo farewell. 
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age by Ruffians, Royſters,young 
Gentlemen, and luftie Caps 
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Omeluſtie wench, 

| like thy lookes, 
And ſuchapleaſant 

lookel loue, 

Thine eyesarelike = 

2 to bayted hookes, 
gl T hat force the hungrie 
Al fiſhco moue, 
 Wherenaturegranteth 
ſuchaface, 
I need not doubt to purchaſe grace. 


I doubt not but thy inward thought, 
Doth yeeldas faſt as doth thine eye; 

A loue in me hath fancie wrought, 
Which worke you cannot well denye; 
| Fromioue you can not me retraine, 

$: ; I ſeeke but this, loue me againe, 
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And ſo thou doſt, Iknow it well, 

I knew itby thy {1de-caſtglance, 

Can hart from outward looke rebell? 

Which yeaſternightI ſpide by chance; 
Thy loue({weete hart)ſhallnotbeloſt, 
How dearea price ſo euer it coſt, 


Aske what thou wilt, thou know'ſt my mind, 
Appointthe place, andI will come, 
Appoint thetime,and thou ſhalt find, 
Thou canſtnot fare ſowell at home, 
Few words ſuffice,where harts conſent, 
I hope thou know'ſt, and art content. 


ThoughlT ſtranger ſeemeas yet, 
And ſeldome (eene, before this day, 
Aſſure thy ſelte that thou mayſt get, 
Moreknackes by me, then [ will ſay, 
Such ſtore of wealth as I will bnngs 
Shall make thee leape, ſhal makethee ſing, 


I muſt be gone, vie no delay, 
Arfix or ſcuen the chance may riſe, 
Old gameſters know their vantage play, 
And when tis beſt to caft the dice, 
Leaue ope your poynt, take vpyour man, 
And mine ſhall quickly enter than, 
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AF now? what newes? new warres in hand? 


More trumpets blowne of fond conceites: 
More banners ſpread of follies band? 
New Captaines coyning new deceltes* 
Ah woeis me,new campes are plaſt, 
Whereas I thaughtall daungers palt, 


O wretched foule, what face haue I, 

That can not looke, but ſomemiſdeame? 

What ſprite doth lurke within mine eye, 

That kendles thoughts ſo much vncleane? 
O luckleflefewtureneuer bleſt, 


That ſow the ſeedes of fuch ynreſt, 


What wandring fitsare theſe that moue 

Your hart, inragde with cuery glance; 

Thatiudge a woman ſtraight in loue, 

T hat welds her eye aſide by chance, 
Ifthis your hope, by fancie wrought, 
You hope on that, I neuerthought, 


If nature giue me ſuchalooke, 
Which ſeemes at firſt vnchaſt or 11l, 
Yetſhall it proueno bayted hooke, 
To draw yourluſt to wanton will, 
My face and will doe not agree, 
Which youintime'(perhaps) may ſee. 


It{miling cheare and friendly words, 
It pleaſant talke ſuch thoughts procure, 
Yet know my hart, no willafords, 
To ſcratching kites, tocaſt the lure, 
It milde behauior thus offend, 


Lwilaſlaicthis faulttomend, 


his Aniſa. © 
You plant your hope vpon the ſand, 
That build on womens words, or ſmiles; 
For when you _ your ſelte to ſtand 
In greateſt grace, they prone but wyle 
When 7 you thinks orſureſt tk 
Then fatdeſt oft they will be found. 
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Ou ſpeake of loue, you talke of coft, 
ISt flcby loue your worſhip meanes? 
Afſureyourſelfe your labor's lolt; 

Beſtow your coſt among your Tf 


Youleft not here, nor here aljg "FAN 
Such mates as match your beaſtly mind. 
You muſtagaineto Coleman hedge, 
For therebe ſome that looke for gaine, 
T hey will beftow the French'mans badge, 
Inlew ofall your coſt and paine, 
Bur Sir, it is againſt my vſe, 
For gaine to make my houſea ſtewes. 


What haue you ſeene, what haue I doon, 

That you ſhould iudge my mind ſo light, 

That I ſoquickly might be woon, 

Of onethar came buryeaſter nights: . 
Ot oneI wiſt not whence he came, 
Nor what heis, nor whats his name? 


Though 
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Though face doe friendly ſmileon all, 
Yetindge me not to beſo kind, 
To comeat euery Faulkners call, 
Or waucaloft with cuery wind, 
Andyou thatventer thus to try, 
Shall find how far you ſhoote awry. 


And if your face might be your judge, 
Your wannie checkes, your ſhaggie lockes, - 
Would rather moue my mindto grudge, 
To feare the piles, or elſe the pockes: 
Ytyoube moud, to make amends, 
Pray keepe your knackes for other frends. 


You may be walking when you liſt, 
Looke ther's the doore, and ther'sthe way, 
I hope you haue your market miſt, 
Your game is loft, for lacke of play, 
The poingis&bſe, no chance can fall, 
Thar enters there, or cuerſhall. 
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2 Ods wo: Ithinke you doebuticſt, 
You cannotthus delude my hope: 
et perhaps you thinke it beſt, 
At firſt togiue bur little ſcope: = 

At firſt aſſault you muſt retire, 

And then betors'tto yeeld deſire. 


his Auiſa. 
You thinke, thatI would judge you bad, 
If you ſhould yeeldat firſt aſſaje, ' 
And you may thinke me worle then mad, 
If on repulſe ſend me awaie, 
You thinke you doc your credit wrong, 
Except you keepe your ſutorslong. 


But I that know the wonted gnile, 

Ofſuchas liuein ſucha place, 

Old dame experience makes me wile, 

Toknow your meaning by yourface, 
For moſt of them, that ſeeme ſo chaſt, 
Denieat firſt; andtake at laſt. 


This painted ſheth, may pleafe ſome foole, 
That cannot ſcetheruſtic knife: 
ButT haue bin too long at ſchooles, 
Tothinke you of ſo pure a life, 
The timeand place will not permit, 
That you can long, here ſpor-lefle fit. 


Andthereforewench, be not ſo ſtrange, 
To grant methar, which others haue, 
I know that women loue to change, 
Ti'is but deceite, to ſeemeſo graue,: 
I ncuer haue thatwoman tri'd, 
Ofwhomeas yetTI was denid. 


Your godly zcaledoth breed my truſt, 
Your anger makes me hopethe more; - 
For they are often found the worſt, 
That of their conſcience makeſuch ſtore, 
In vaineto bluſh, or looke aſide, : 
A flatrepulſe,l annor w_ 31 
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Hou wicked wretch,whatdoſt notthinke 
There is a God that doth behold 
This ſinnefull waies, this Sodoms finke? 
O wretched earth that art ſo bold, 
ToicſtatGod,andathis word, 
Lookefor his iuſt reuenging (word. 


Saint Paul commands vs not to eate, 
With him thatleads a wicked life, 


| a.Cor.s. 
j Or ſhall be found tolie in waite, 


To ſecketo rv hisneighbours wife, 


Yi neuts.ts, Such wicked ſoules God doth forlke, 
sf Anddingsthemdowne to ficric lake. 


Wt 250108 -;. A brain-ſicke youth was ftriken blind, - 
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f | ken blind for That ſent his greedie eye to view, 
0} poking din” A godly wench, withgodlefſemind, 
A dy «6. That paine might ſpring, whence pleaſures grew, 
= _ Remember friend, forget notthiss = _ 
Ee LOCTCIl» | © 
. Fa eſero pur And ſee you looke no moreamiſle. 
* outboth the ; | : | 
: _ ofthe a- O Tulia flower of thy time, 
\ dulterers. _—_ s 
| Thelaw Lulia Whereis thy law, whereis thy word, 
{ in Romepur T hatdid condemnethe wedlocke crime, 
Sc To preſent death, with bloudy fwards 
| The Arabians The ſhining of this per cing edge, | 
y docthchke, Would dauntthe forceof filthy rage.' _ 
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bis Auiſa. 
Though ſhameleſſe Callers may be found, 
Thatoylethem ſelues in common field, 
And can carirethe whoores rebound, 
To ſtraineat firſt,and after yeeld: 
Yethereare none of Creſeds kind, 
In'whome you ſhall ſuch flecting find. 


The timeand place may not condemne, 
The mind to vice thatdoth not ſway, 
But they that vertue doe condemane, 
By time and place, areled aſtray, 
This place doth hold on atthis time, 
That willnotyeeld tobloudy crime, 


You thinke that others hane poſleſt 
Theplacethatyou ſo lewdly craue, 
Wherein you plainely haue confeſt, 
Yourlelte to bea icalous knaue, 
Theroſe vabluſht hath yetno ſtaine, . 
Noreuer ſhall, whileI remaine. 


CANT. XIX. 


NEO Eros: 
ME thinkes I heare a ſober Fox, 


Stand preaching to the gagling Geele; 
And ſhewes them outapainted box, 
And bids themall beware of cheeſe, 
Your painted box, and goodly preach, 
Iſcedoth holda boxly reach. 
F 2 » Perchance 
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Perchance you beno common card, 
But loue the daintie diamonds place, 
The ten, theknaue, may be your gard, 
Yet onely you, areſtill theace, 
Contented cloſe in packeto lie, 
But open dealing you defie. 


Well I confefle, I did offend, 

To ruſh ſo headlongto the marke, 

Yet giue me leauethis fault tomend, 

And craue your pardon in the darke, 
Your credits fame I will not ſpill, 
But comeas ſecret as you will. 


Nay her's my hand, my faith I giue, 
My tongue my fa& ſhall not reueale, 
To earthly creaturewhile Tliue; 
Becauſe youloue a ſecret deale, 
And whereI come, Iſftill will ay, 
She would not yeeld, but ſaid me nay. 


So ſhall your credit greater grow, 
By my report apaſling praiſe 
And they that ſcant your name doe know, 
Your fame onhie, and hie ſhall raiſe, 
So ſhall you gaine that you deſire, 
By granting that, which I require. 


To plant aftege, andyetdepart, 

Before the towne be yeelded quite, 

Itkils a martiall manly hart, 

That can not brookeſuch high deſpite, 
Then ſay you yea, or ſay you no, 
Tle ſcale your wals, before go, 
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CANT. XX. | 


A Fine deuice, and well contriu'd; - 
Braue Goldevpon a bitter pill; 
No maruaile well though you haue am | 
Thatſo can decke, thatſo candill, - 
Your quaiguſh quirkes can want no mate; 
Buthere I'wis, you come too late. 


It's ill to hault before thelame, 

Or watch thebird that can not fleepe, + 

Yournew found trickes are outof frame, 

T he fox will taugh, when Afﬀes weepe;- - 
Sweare what you liſt, fay what you will 

" Before you ſpake, I knew yourskill. ' | 


Your ſecret dealing willnothold, . .. 
To force metric, or make metrulſt 
Your blind deuiſes arc tooold, | 
Your broken blade hath got theruſt, | 
You need notlie, butrruely fay, 
She would not yeeld to wanton play. 


Your tongue ſhall ſpareto ſpread myfame, 
I lik notbuy too dearea ſound,_ . 
Your greateſt praiſe wouſd breed but ſhame, 
Reportofme,as you haue found, 
Though you be lottrto blowretreat; 


This mount's too ſtrong tor you to get, 
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The wiſeſt Captainenow and then, 
When that he teeles his foe too ſtrong; 
Retires betimeto ſauchis men, .. . , 
That grow but weake, if ſcege belong, 
From this affault you may'retire, 
You ſhallnotreach, tharyourequire. 


[ hate to feede you withdelaies, . 

As others doe,that meane toyeeld, 

You ſpend in vaine your ſtrong aſlaies, 

Towinthetowne, or gaine the feeld; 
No Captaine did, nor cuer ſhall, 
Setladder here,to skale the wall. 
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ar I knownethis whenT began, 
You would haue videmeas you fay, 
I would haue take you napping than, 
And giue youlcaue to ſay menay, 
I Ittle { R229 to find you ſo: 
I neuer dreamt,you would ay no, 


Such ſelfe like wench I neuer met, 
Great cauſe haueI thus hard to crauc it, 


Itcucr man hauc had it yet, 


Iſfworen haue, that I will haue it, 
If thou didſt neuer giue conſent; ' ' 
I muſt perforce, bethen content. *- 


Ifthou wilt fiveare, thatthon taſtknowms, 

In cammall aR, no othermatr;” = 

But onely one, and hethine owne,-: - 

Since manand wife youi firitbegan, 1; 
Tle leane my ſute,and ſweare i ietrew, 
Thy like in deed, I neuet kneyy. * 
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] Told or: aſi what you ſhould find, 
Although you thought I did but ieſt, 
And ſelfeaffection made you blind, 
Toſecke the thing, Imoſtdeteſt; - - 
Beſides his hoſt, who takesthe paine, | 
Torecken fuft, muſt count againe. 


Yourraſh ſwore oth you muſt repent, 

You muſt beware of headlong vowes; 

Excepting him, whome free conſent, | 

By wedlocke words, hath made my ſpouſe, 
From others yet | amas free, 


As they this night, thar boxen bee: 
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As thou att his, would thou were mine. 
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| Auert'ye good-lucke, tell them that gaue 
l Youthisaduice, what ſpecde you hauc. 
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The third trial; wherin are expreſſed the long 
paſcionate, and conſtant affetFionsof the cloſe and 
wary ſutor,which by ſignes,by ſighesby letrers,by pri- 
wie meſſengers, by Tewels, Rings, Golde, divers gifts, and by 
a long continued courſe of courtehte, at length pre- 
naileth with matſiy both maides and wiues, if they be ot 
- garded waundertully with a better fpirite _. _ 
then their owne, which all are here 
fincly daunted,,and mildly o« 
werthrowne, by the conſtane 


aunſweres,and chat 
| replics of Auiſa, 
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> If, 'togectavent, 
SV di And force by forces, 
bed fierceaflault, 
With ratling rage, 
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=. doth rumbling:raue, 


Till damEand uokefiee paſlage haue. 
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So I(my dearc) have ſmothered long, 
Within my harta ſparkling flame, © 
Whoſe rebell rage is grown fo ſtrong, 
That hope is paſt to quell the ſame, 
Exceptthe ſtone, that ſtrakethe cling 
With water quench this hotedeſire. 


The glauncin > ſpeare, thatmadethe wound, 

Which ranckling thus, hath bred my paine, 

Muſt pearcing ſlide with freſh rebound, 

And wound, withwound, recure a 2 . 
Thar footing eyethat Pony ms, 
Muſt yeeld to ſalue my cureleſe e ſmart. 


Iftriu'd,but ſtriu'd 2gainſtthe fireame, 

Todauntthe qualmes of fond defire, 

The moretheir courſeI didreſtraine, 

More ſtrong and ſtrong they didicrire, - 
Bareneed doth force menowrorunne,: - 
To ſeckemy helpe, where hurt begunne.. 


Thy preſent ſtatewants preſent aid, 


Aquickeredreſlc my gri —_ 
Lernorthemeesbelon er 72 | 
That yeelds vs doth our ha 


If you will eafem war bro tare? 
Tk find aſalue to one” BS. 


wif 


Tamnocommon gameling mate, 
Thar liſt to bowle1n euery plaine, _ 
But ( wench) conſider both our ſtate, 
Thecime is now, forboth to gaine, - 

From daungerous bands Tet you tlie, 

If you wil peels to comfort-mee, © 


Your 
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Our fierie flame, your ſecret ſinart, 


Mcthinks might quickly findrelicte, 


It once the certaine cauſe were knowne, 
From whence theſe hard cffecs haue growne, 


It little boots to ſhew your ſore, 

To her that wantsall Phiſickeskill, 
Buttell it them, that have in ſtore, 
Such oyles as kill 


in 
I would | 
IfT had If 


Takcheede,let not your griefe remaine, 


Till helpcs doc faile, and hope be j wa? 
For ads as firſtrefus'd ſome -—= ths 
A double paine hauefeltatlaſt, .. 
A little ſparke, notquencht be time, 
To hideous flames will quickly clime. 
If godly ſorrow for your in, 
Be chicteſt cauſe, why you lament, 


Ifgiltie conſcience doe begin, 
Todraw you truely to repent, 
A ioyfull end muſt needs redound, 
To happie grietc lo Pr found. 
. | 2 | 


That inward frets with pini icfc, 
Your hollow ſighes, yourheuichar, 
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To ftrive all wicked lufts to quell, 
Wh ich often ſortto-dolefullend, | 
| Tioyeto heare you meaneſo well, © ©) 
And what youwant, the Lord will ſend: ......... 
But if you-yeeld towanton wall, © 
God willdepart, andleaue you ſtill. 


Your pleaſantaidewithſweete ſupply, © © 
My preſentſtate, that mightamend,- | 
If honeſt loue be'mentthereby, - - - 
I ſhall beglad of fucha frend, 
Bur if youloue, as I ſuſpect, | 
Yourloueand you, I both reieR, - 
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Bo \ JT Hat you ſuſpeR, I cannottell, 
V WhartI doe meane, you may perceiue, 
My workes ſhallſhew, I wiſh you well, - 
Ifwell mentloueyou lſtreceiue, : $6 
I haue beenelong in ſecret mind, 
And would beftill your ſecretfrind, 


My loue fhould breed youno diſgrace, 
Noneſhould perceiueour ſecret plaie, 
Wewouldobſerue both timeand place, 
That none our dealingsſhould bewraic, 
Be it my fortune, or my fault, 
Loue makes meventer this aſſault. - 


bo" 


his Aniſa.. © 
You miſtreſſe of my doubtfull chance, 
You Prince of this my ſoules deſire, 

That lulls my fancieina trance, 
Thejmarke whereto my hopes aſpizxe, - _ 
You ſee the ſore, whence ſprings my griete 

You weld the ſterne okmy reliete, 


The graueſt men of former time, - _ 
Thar liu'd with fame, and happiclife, 
Haue thought itnone,or pettie crime, - _ 
Tolouea Fiend beſides their wife, -/ 

Then ith my wife you cannot be, 
As dearcſtfriend accompt of me. . 


Youralke of finne, and who dothliue, 

Whoſe dayly ai ſlidenot awrie? 

But too preciſe, doth deadly grieue j 

The hart that yeelds not yettodie, - 
When age drawes on; and.youth is paſt, _ 
Thenletvs thinke of this at laſt, 

The Lord did loue King Nawid well, 

Although hehad maxe wines then one: 

King Solomon that did excell, 

For wealth and wit, yet healone; | 


Athouſand wiuesand friendspoſleſt, 
Yet did hethriue,yet was he bleſt. 
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Detend meby thy mightie will, 
Fromiuſt reproch, from me and feare, 
Ofſuch as ſecke-my ſoulero ſpill, 

Let nottheir confell(Lord )preualle, 
To force my hartto yeeld or quaile. 


How framesit withyour ſober lookes, 
Toſhroud ſuchbentoflewd conceites* 
What hope hath pla'ſt me in your bookes, = 
That Glens me fit, tor ſuch deceites? 

[ hopethat time hath madeyou ſce, _ 
No cauſe that breeds theſe thoughts mmee. 


Your feruent loueis filthy luſt, 
And therefore leauc to ecfloue;: | 
Your truth is treaſon vndertruſt, - 
A Kitc in ſhape ofhurtleſſeDoue,- - 
You ofery morethen friendſhip wold, 
To giue vs braſſe in ſteed ofgold. 


Such ſecret friends to openfoes, 

Do often change witheuery wind,” 

Such wandring fits, wherefollie' bs, 

Are certaine {ignes of wauering mind, 
Adenine tall faithlefſe hart, 
In ſecret loue, breeds open ſmart, 


No finne to breake the wedlocke faith? 

No finne to ſwim in Sodomes ſinke? 

O ſine the ſeedandiſting of death! - 

O ſinnefull wretch that ſo doth thinke! 
Yourgraueſt men withall their ſchooles, 


That taught youthus, were heaths fools. 


Mightic Lord, tharguidesthe Spheare; 


Your 
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Yourlewd examples willnotferue, - 

Toframea venue froma vice,; ' : 

When Dazid and his Sonnedidfyerue; | h 

From lawfull rule,thoughboth were wie, | 

* Yetboth wereplagu'd, as you may ſee, 
With p63 4 WU of cach —_ 


Rom Ws IRR aotccunge 
From has coye (ſpeech? 
Wheredid ron ennego ſockeſs eager 
' WhatDodor ranght youthumepreache - - 

Into my hartizcaninatdinke,'.. / 
That you doe v4 Greta _ 


Yourſmiling face, andglaunci 

(That promiſe prade): dnv6td 

Wirth theſe; de gr) deci) 

Thar ſeemeto Fo thn your chicfe delight, | 
But gine me leauc, Fthinksit ſtil, ' 


Y our work GE win le A | 


Ofwomen now thegreataſtart,,'- 
Whoſe place andagedoe ſo require, 

Do chuk: ea friend whoſe faithfull hart, - 
May quench the flame of ſecret fire, | 


ow if your benotplaſt,: | ' 
Lknow you will vill haſonem laſt, 


Then 
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Then chuſin o——_— me be he, 
Ifſo ourhiddenfancies frame, - 
Becauſe you are the onely ſhe, 
That bell inragd my fancies flame, ... 
If firſt you - dag me thisgood will, 
My harris yours, andſhall be (till 


I haueaFarme thatfelbofhate,--- -.- - -; 
Woorth fortie pqunds, at yearely rent, 

Thatwilll | giveto, mend your ſtate, - 
Andprouemy laue is truely ment, 


Letnotmy ſurche flardenide, 
| And whatyouwain, ſhallbe ſupplide. - 


Our long acquaintance makes me bold; 

To ſhew my greife;t6 Uſe fy mind, - = 

For new found friends; thatige not theold, | 

Thelike perhapsy Whorfindg' 5 1G 
Benot too raſh, take egoodathice; - | 
 Yourhap is go0d,; if "amd 4 
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To be miſdeemdof cuery man; | (/ 
Thatthinke mequickly.tobe had, 
That ſee mepleaſgntnowandthan:. 
Yet —_ I nothexhpchagreiu 7M 
If youalone werethus decciu'd... 
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But you aloneare not deceiu'd, 
With tiſing baytes of pleaſant view, 
+ Butmany others hauebelieu'd, 
And tride the ſame,as well as you, 
But they repenttheir folly paſt, 
And lo will you,I hopeatlaſt, 


You ſceme, as though you lately came 
From London, from ſome bawdie ſcll, 


Where you haue m& ſome wanton dame, 


That knowes the trickes of whoores ſo well, 
Know you ſome wiues, vie morethen one? 


Go backe to them, tor hereare none. 


For here arc none, thatliſt to chuſe, 

Anouell chance, where old remaine, 

My choiceis paſt, andI refule, 

While this doth laſt, to chuſe againe, 
While one doth liue, I will no more, 
Althoughl begge from doretodore., 


Beſtow your farmes among your trinds, 
Your fortie pounds can not prouoke, 
The ſetled hart, whomvertuebinds, 
To truſt the traines of hidden hooke, 
The labor's loſt that you indure, 
Togorged Hauke, to caſt the lure. 


Ifluſt had led meto the ſpoyle, 

And wicked will, to wanton change, 

Your betters that haue had the foyle, 

Had caus'd melong erethis to range, 
But they haue left, for they did ſee, 
How tar they were miſtake of mee. 


Miſtake 
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Iſctake indecd, if this be true, 
If youth can yeeld to fauoursfe; 
It wiſdome ſpring, where fancie grew; 
But ſure I thinke1tis notſo: 
Lerfaithfull meaning purchaſetruſt, 
Thatlikes for louc,and not for luſt. 


Although you ſweare, you willnot yeeld, 
Although my death you ſhould intend, 
Yetwill I not forſake the held, 
Bur ſtill remaine your conſtant frend, 
Say what you liſt, flie where you will, 
Iam your thrall, to ſauc or ſpill, 


You may command meout of ſight, . 
As one that ſhall no fauour find, 
But though my body take his flight, 
Yetſhalln my hart remaiiie behind, - 
That ſhall your guilty conſcience el, 
You hane not vsd his maſteryell, 


His maſtersloue he ſhall repeate, 


And watch his turneto purchaſe grace, 
His ſecret eye ſhall lie in waite; 


Whereany other gaine the place: 
When weech others can not lce, - 


My hart ſhall inake youthinke of mee. 


To force a fancie,where is none, 

T'is butin vaine,it will not hold, 

But where it growes it ſelfe alone, 

A little fauour makes it bold, 
Till fancie frame your free conſent, 
I muſt perforce,be needs content. 


Though I depart with heauie cheare, 
As hauingloſt,orleftmy hart, *, {. 
With one whoſe loue; I held too deare, 
Thatnow can ſmile,when others ſmart, 

Yer let yout priſoner mercy ſee, 

Leaſt you in timeapriſoner bee. 
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T makes me ſmile to ſee the bent, 

Of wandring minds with folly fed, 
How fine they faine, how faire they paint, 
Tobring a wart, ſouleto bed; 

They will be dead,exceptthey haue, 

Whatſo (forſooth) their fancie craucs 


If you did ſecke, as you pretend, 
Nottfriendleſſe luſt, buttriendly loue, 
Your tongue and ſpeeches would not lend, 
Suchlawleſſe aftions,ſo to moue, 
Butyqu can wake, although you winke, 
And ſweare the thing, you neuer thinke. 
H 2 To 
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Willobie 
u.Tum To Waucring men that ſpeakeſo faire, 
; WR Let women neuer credit giue, 
my Although they weepe; althoughthey ſware, 

Such fained ſhewes, letnonebelicue; 
For they that thinke their words be true, 
Shall ſoone their haſtie credit rue. 


oe, 1 When ventring Juſt doth makethem dare, 
rwntrurs. T he imple wenches to betray, | 
, »1lpro- For preſent time they take no care, 


trere par- 


=Y What they doeſweare, nor what they ſay, 
$-d/mulzs Put hauing once obtaindthelot, 


Fupide t . | 
Rretkd Their wordsand othesarcall forgot. 


nf, Ditenibil ens 2 
wervere,nib41 Let rouing Prince from Troyes ſacke, 


periwria 9 Whoſe fauning fram'd Queene D#do's fall, 
Tart. . - 

I Teach womenwit, that wiſdome lacke, 

4 \ Miſtruſtthe moſt, beware ofall, 

; When ſelfewill rules, where reaſon fate, 
Combat be. Fond women oft repenttoo late. 


gwecne reals : ; 
and appetite. 'The wandring paſſions ofthe mind; 


No conſtant 
Jae Where conſtant vertue bares no ſway, 


wnconſtant Such franticke fickle Coy find, . 


_— That reaſon knowes not where to ſtay, 
Thatloucon- . How boaſt you then of conſtant loue, 


ly conſtant . Where luſtall vertue doth remove? 


that is groun- 
/gcdon yertue 
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T. B. Being ſomewhat grieued 
with this aunfwere, after long 


abſenceand ſilence, at length 
writeth,as followeth, 


CANT. XXXI, 


NO I I I page 10 


,\ 


2x0 D. B. To CAYISA more gc 


= pitti, 


* Ll . 
As INT Ng ee: NE te $d woe et 0 


BIT be more ye caſt colde water neare, 

g Like humor feedes my ſecret ſore, 

= Not quencht,but fed by cold diſpaire, 
T he more I feele, that you diſaaine, 


T he faſter doth my loue remaine. 
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In grace they find a burning ſoile, 

T hat fumes in naturelke the ſame, 

Colae water makes the hotter broyle, 

T he greater froſt, the greater flame, 
Soframes it with my loue or loſt, 


That fiercely fries amidF the froſt. 


My hart inflam'd with quenchleſſe heate,, 
Doth fretting fume in ſecret fire, . _ 

T heſe helliſh torments arethe meate 

T hat dayly feede this waine rig 
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T hus ſhall 1grone in gaſtlygriefe, 


Till you by mercy ſend rehefe. © .. 
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Willobie 

You firſt inflam d my brimſtone thought, 

Y our faming fauour witcht mine eye, 

0 luckleſſe eye, that thus haſt brought, 

T hy maſters hart to ſiriue- awrye, 
Now blame your ſelfe, if T offend, 


The hurt you made, you muſt amend. 


With theſe my lines I ſent a Ring, 
Leaityou might thinke you were forgot, 
T he poſie meanes apretie thing, 


«That bids you, Do but dally not, 


Do ſo ſweete hart,and doe not fa, 
For daungers grow from ſound delay. 


Fine winters Froſts haue ſay'd to quell 
T heſe flaming fits of firme deſire, 
Fine Sommers ſunnes cannot expell, 
T hecold d;ſpairethat feeds the fire, 
T his time I hope; mytruth doth trite, 
Now yeeldin time,or elſe 1 ate. 
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There 
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Dudum beatus, 


"08. 


his Auiſa. © 28 
f Indian men haue found aplant, , Br 
Whoſe vertue, mad conceits doth quell, tees © 
T his roote(me thinks ) you greatly want, aras is good} 


to deliuer 


T his raging madnes to repel, as BH 
If rebell fancie worke this ſpite, poſſeſſed wit 


Requeſt of God a better ſprite. cvill ſprites 


loſephus. 
If you by folly aiz offend, | 
By giuing rainesvnto your luſt, - HH. 
Let wiſdome now theſe fancies end, | 
Sith thus untwin'd is all your truſt, 
If wit to will, willneeds reſigne, 
Why ſhould your fault be counted mine? 


Tour Ring and letter that you ſent, 

I bothreturne from whence they came, 

CA's one that knowesnot what is ment, 

T ſend or write tome the ſame, 
You had your aunſwere long before, | 
So that you need to ſend no mare. "5. Fool 


Y our choſen poſie feemes to ſhow, 
T hat all my deeds bat dallings bee, 
Tneuer dallyedthat I know, 
C4n4d that I thinke, you partly ſee, 
1 ſhewae you firſt my meaning plaine, 
T he ſame is yet, and ſhallremaine. 


Some ſay that Tyme doth paree the blood, 
And framticke humors brinesto frame, Time pur- 
I maruaile time hath done no good, . gerh chole> 
; | . rickehumors,, 
T our long hid griefes and qualmes to tame? and thebloud; 
What ſecret hope doth yet remaine, 


T hat makes theſe ſutes reuiue againe? 


But 
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Willobie 


But did ye on will, and that in haſt, 
Except you find ſome quickerehuefe, 
Ile warrant you, our bfe at laſt, 
While fooliſh loue is all your griefe, 
_ {fo iſa fo Iſeult, 


Icannot yeeld, nor euer will. 


Alwates the ſame, 


Auiſa. 


CANT XXXIL 


CDC ERIE ED: 
oth he 2.letterof D.B. to hard5 
ES harted 4Y1 SA farewell. 75% 


ERRORS BE 


Find it true, that ſome haue ſaid, 


(GIG 4) 
Rh It's hardto loue, and to be wile, 
NY Forwit is oft by loue betraid, 


PAS 
Ex RE Ana brought a ſleepe, by fo »ddeuiſe 


Sith faith no fawour can procure, 
My patience muſt, my paine indure. 


When womens wits haue drawne the plot, 

And of their fancie laid the frame, 

Then that they holde, where good, or not, 
Ny force can mou them from the ſame: 
So you, becauſe you firſt denta, 
Di o thinke it June, for that to o ſlide. 


As faithfull friendſhip mou'd my tonzue, 
Your ſecret loue, ji Anand 23 . 
And as I neuer did you wrong, 
T his laſt requeſt ſo let me hawe; 
Let no man know what 1 did moue, 
Letnomanknow, that 1 aid loue; 


T hat Iwillſay, this is theworſt, 
When this is ſaid,then all is paſk, 
Thou proud Aiſa, were the firſt, 
Thou hard Auſa,artthe laſt, 


T houezh thou in ſorrow make me dwell, 


Yet loue will make me wiſh thee well. 


Write not againe, except you write, 

T his onely gentle word, | will, 

T bis onely word will bring aclite, 

The reſt will breede but ſorrowſtill, 
Godgraunt you gxine that you defire, 
By keeping that ,which,1 require. 


Yet will } liſten now and then, 
T 0 ſee the end, my mindwill craue, 
Where you will yeeld to other men, 
The thing that 1 could neuer haue. 
But what to me? where falſe or true, 
Where lie or die, for aye Adue. 
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Eg Hanc to ſay, yet cannot ſpeake, 
The thing that I would gladly ſay, 
SU—K&My hart is ſtrong, though tong be mow 
BESS) Yet will I peakeit, as I may. 
And if ipeake notasI ought, . - 
Blame but the error of my thought, 


Andiflthinkenot as I ſhould, 
Blame loue that bad me1ſo.to think, | 


AndifT fay not what I would, | 
T'is modeſt ſhame, that makes-meſhrinke, - 
For ſure their louei is very ſmall, 
That can at firſt expreſſcirall. 


Forgiue my bluſh, it I doe bluſh, 
Youare thefirſtJouer tride, 
And laſt whoſe conſcience I will cruſh, 
If now attuſt I be denide, 
I mult be plaine then gtre meleaue, 
Ican notflatter nor decciue, 


Yow 


Bis Auiſa. 


Youknow that Marchaunts ride for gaine, 
As chiefe foundations of their ſtate, 
You ſee that werefuſeno paine, 
Toriſebetime, andtrauell lat 
But farre from home, this is the ſpite, 
We want ſometimes our chicfe dclite, 


Iam no Saint, I muſt confelle, 
But naturdelike toother men, 
My meaning you may quickly gueſle, 
Iloue a woman now and then, 
And yetitismy common vie, 
To take aduiſe, before I chuſe, +» 


I oft haue ſeene the Weſtern part, 

And therein many a pretie elte, 

But found not any in my hart, 

I like ſo well as of your ſelfe; 
Andifyoulikeno worſe of mee, 
We may perhaps in time agree. 
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Hen firſt you did requeſt to talke 


V V Withmealonea little ſpace, 
When firſt I did conſent towalke 
With you alone withinthis place, 
* From this your ſage, and ſober cheare, 


I thought ſome graue 6 Bi to heare, 
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Willobie 


Someſay that womens faces faine 
A modeſt ſhew, from wanton hart; 
But giue meleaue, I ſce it plaine, 


That men can play a dublepart, 
I could not dreame;that I ſhould find 


In luſtlefle ſhew, ſuch luſtfull mind. 


You make as though you would not ſpeake, 
As vnacquainted yet with loue, 


As though ut mind you could not breake, 


Nor how theſe ſecret matters mouc, 
You bluſh to ſpeake, Alas thebluſh, 
Yetthis isall at worth aruſh. 


Such ſlieconceites areout of ioynt, 

So foule within, ſofairewithour, 

Not worth in proofea threden poynt: 

But now to put you out of doubt, 
Your thoughtisfardeceiu'd of mee, 
As you ntime ſhall plainely ſee. 


It you had knowne my former life, 
With ſpotlefle fame that I haue held, 
How firſt a maide,and then a wite, 
Theſeyouthly ſutes I haue repeld, 
You would (I hope) corre& your rate, 
That iudge me thusa common mate. 


Whome you haue ſeene, I doenotcare, 

Nor reck not what you did requeſt, 

Iam content this flout to bearc, 

In that you ſay,you like me beſt, 
Andifyou wiſh that you agree, _ 
Correct your wrong conceite of mee. 


The 


his Auiſa. 
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f Helymed bird pil Bia, rraine, 
ln by view of pleaſantbaite, 
Would faine vnwind himſelfe againe; 
But feeles too late the hid defaite: 


SoI haue foundtheclaſpinglyme, 
Thar will ſticke faſt for longer tyme. 


There is a floud, whoſe rivers runne, 

Like ſtreames of Milke, and ſeemes at firſt, 

Extreamely colde, all heateto ſhunne, 

But ſtay a while, and quench your thirſt, 
Such vehement heate there will ariſe, 
As greater heate none may dcuile, 


Theſe ſtrange eff<s I find inrold, 

Within this place,lince myreturne, 

My firſt affections were but cold, 

But now I feelethem fiercely burne, 
The moreyou make {uchſtrangeretire, 
Themore you draw mynew delire. 


You thinke perchanceI doe buricſt; 
Orl your ſecrets will bewtay; 
Or hauing got that I requeſt, _ 
With falſe Aeneas ſteale away, 
If you fuſpe&tharI will range, 
74 God forlake me, when I change. 
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Witllobie 


] will not boſt me ofmy wealth, 

You ſhall no Gold nor Iewels want, 

You ſcel am in pertecthealth, 

Andaif you liſt to giue your grant, _ 
A hundreth pounds ſhall be your hire, 
But onely doe that I require. 


And here's aBracelet to begin, 
Worth twentic Angels to be ſold, 
Beſides the reſt, this ſhall you win, 
And other things notto betold, 
And I will come butnow and then, 
To void ſuſprR, none ſhall know when. - 
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48 VV then your c6ſcience doth declare 
A guilty mind that ſhunnes the light, 


A ſpotleſſe conſcience need not feare, 
The tongues of men, nor yet the f1ght, 
Yourlecret{lides doe paſſe my skill, 


In Plato his NOI AR Wa AAOey : 
ommon And plainely ſheweyour workes areill, 

Weaitna | | IS 

women were Your words command the lawleſle rite, 


common,ccn | | 
rary tothe Of Platoes lawes that freedome gaue, 


commande- That men and women for delight, 


fG d, , ' 
Exod.zo.r;. Might both in common freely haue, 


Exod. 20,14, 
Leuit 18.20, Yet God doth threaten cruell death, 


46 Tothem that breake their wedlocke faith, 
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The 


| 


bis Awſa.." 


The Bee beares honie in her mouth, 

Yet poyloned ſting in hinder part, 

The ſpring is ſweere where pleaſure growth, 

Thefall ofleafe brings ſtorming ſmart, 
Vaine pleaſure ſeemes moſt fweete at firſt, 
And yettheir end is ſtill accurſt, 


What boſome bearecs hote burning coles, 
And yet conſuines not with the ſame? 
What feetetread firewith bared ſoles, 
Andarenot ſynged with the flame? 
Then ſtay my friend,make no ſuch haſt, 
To buy Repentaunceatthe laſt, 


I am not of the Cyprian fort, 
Nor yet haue learnd the common vie 
Of Bable dames, in filthy ſport, - 
For gaineno commets torefuſe, 
What ſtormes or tragbles cuer grow, 
I liſt not ſeeke my liuing(o. 


Your gorgious gifts, your golden hookes, 

Doe moue but tooles to loukeaſide, 

Thewiſe will ſhunne ſuch craftie crookes, 

That haue ſuch falfe reſemblancetride: 
But men are ſure, that they will lift, 
That areconrent to take a gitt. 
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Ay then farewell, if this be ſo, 

If you be of the purer ſtampe, 
Gainſt wind andride I can not roe, 
Ihaweno oyleto teede that lampe, 

Be not too raſh,denie not flat, 
For you refuſe, you know not what. 


But rather take a farther day, 
For farther triall of my faith, 
And rather make ſome wiſe delay, 
Toſee and take ſome farther breath: 
He may too raſhly be denide, 
Whole faithfull hart was neuerrride, 


And though I beby Tury caſt, 

Yet letme liuea while in hope, 

And though Ibecondemndeatlaſt, 

Yetlert my fancie haue ſome ſcope, 
And though the body flieaway, 
Yetletme with the ſhadow play. 


Will you receiue, ifI doe ſend | 

A token of my ſecret loue? 

And ſtay vntill you ſee the end 

Of theſe effects, that fancie moue? 
Grant this, and this ſhall ſalue my ſore, 


Although you neuer grant me more, 


*% WF. « 


his Auiſa. 
Andthus at firſtlet this ſuffiſe, 
Inquirc of me, and take the vewe 
Ot myne eſtate, with good aduiſe, 
And Iwill do thelike by you; Sa 
Andas youlike, fo frame your loue, 
But paſſe no promile till you proue, 


This haucI faid to ſhew my bent, 
But no way ſpokento offend, 
Andthough my loue cannot relent, 
Yer paſſed errors will I mend, 
Keepe cloſe the Tenor of our talke, 
Jad! lay, we did for pleaſure walke, 
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Hen iuglng mates do moſt deccaue, 

4 Andmoſtdeludethe dazcled ſight, 

When vp they turne their folded ſleeue, 

With bared armes to woorke their ſlight, 
When ſharpe-ſet Foxe begins to preach, 
Let goſlings keepe.without his reach. 


And will you haue me ſeta day, 

To feede your hope with vaine delayes? 

Well, I will dooas you do lay, 

Andpoſſe you vp with fainting ſtayes, | 

That day ſhall breake my plighted faith, 

That drawes my laſt and gaſping breath. 
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Willobie © 


If youwill hope, then hope in this, 


Tleneuer grant that you require: 


If this you hope, you ſhall not miſle, 

But hall obtaine your hopes deſire, 
Ifother hope you do retaine, 
Yourlabor's loſt, your hopeis vaine. 


The child that playes with ſharpned tooles, 
Doth hurt himſelfe for want of wit, 
And they may well be counted fooles, 
That wraſtle neereadangerous pit: 
Your looſe delire 4k hope for that, 
Which I muſt needes deny you flat. 


Send mee no tokens of your luſt, 

Such giftes I liſt not to receiue , 

> uch guiles ſhallneuer make me truſt, 
Such broad-layde baytes cannot decciue, 


For they to yeeld dothen prepare, 
That grant to take ſuch proffred ware, 


If this be it you haue to fay, 
You know my mynd which cannot change, 
I muſtbe gon,I cannot ſtay, 
No fond delightcan make me range, 
And fora farewell, this I ſweare, 
You getnot that I hold ſo deare. 
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Aftcrlong abſence, DH. happening to:come 
 inona tyme ſodenlyto ber houſe, and finding ber 
all alone amongſt her maides that were ſpinning, fayd 

nothing, but going home wrate theſe verſes following, 


which he called his Dum habui, and ſcat 
them vnto her. - a: 


CANT. XI; 
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z=3 Hylſt crſt I had my hibertie, 
AVG 7 074nge the woodes where fancy liſt, 
WAY; yy T he cauſe of all my miſerie, 
ABS) By heedleſſe haſt my way Imiſt, 
Yntill I found within a plaine, 
A Chriſtall Well, where Namphes remaine, 


CAs weary of this wild-gooſe race, 

That led aſkance,1 know not where, 

1 choſe at length a ſhadow place. 

T o take the cold and pleaſant ayre, 
But from the brinke of that ſame well, 
I {wv my heauen, or els my hell. 


I ſaw a byrde from ioyning groue, 
T hat ſoaring came with comely grace, 
T he Lillie and Vermillion ſtroue, 
In mayden-like and louely face, 
WVWith ſeemely armes n ſteed of winges, 
Naclawes, but finzers ſet with rinzes, 
2 And 


£ 


 Willobie © 
And in her hand ſhe helda dart, 
As being of Diana'strayne, 
0 that's the cauſe of all my ſmart, 
Ana breeder of this endleſſe paine, 
T he thing I ſought not, there 1find, 
And loſt the freedome of my mind. 


While on her cies, my cies did hang, 
From rolling eie there ſprang a glance, 
Ard therewith heard a ſoaayne clang, 
T hat ſtrake me in a deadly trance. 
But wakt 1 ”_ blind Cupids craft, 
And in my hart the golden ſhaft. 


I ſewd for grace, but ſhe deny'd. 

Her laugity lookes ſhe caſt awry, 

And when my folly ſhe eſpy'd, 

She laught toſee my miſery: 
Away ſhe ſoares, and from my (ight 
She/miling takes her parting flight. 


You are the byrde that bred the bane, 
T hat ſwelleth thus in reſtlefie thought, 
Touare the ſnare that thus haue tane, 
And ſences all tothraldome brought, 
You are the Taylor that do keepe 
Tour frendin bandes, and dungeon atepe, 


Renowmed chaſte Penelope, 

With all her wordes could not redryue 

Her ſutors, till ſhe ſet a day, 

In which ſhe would them anſwere giue, 
When threedy ſpindle full was grown, 
T hen would ſhe rhuſe on? for her ow's. 
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T hey dayly came to ſee the end, 
And euery man doth hope to bee 
T he choſen man, to be her ſrtnd, 
But womens wyles here men may ſee, 
Her Spill was neuer os  ſpone, 
For night vndid that day had done. 


T hopethe like you haue decreed, 
T hat found you ſpinning but of late, 


Would God your Spillwere full of threed, 


That might releeue my wretched ſtate, * 
Twill forget the wronges are paſt, 
So you will chuſe meat the Lift. 


Chuſe one at length, Iknow you will, 
Let tryed faith for ten yeares ſpace, 
How euer that your ſpindle fill, 
With oy poſſeſſe that emptie place, 

And if youwill, 14oproteſt, 

My lou ſhall far ſurmount the reſt. 


T heſe lines that hope for better ſpeed, 


As louing ſþyes are ſent toſee, 


Where you haue ſponne vp allyour threed, 


And what good hap is left for mee 


Let there returne, yet make ans 7 


ſfed 
D.H . 


Whome loues diſpayre hath ma 
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TOA 


F1be of Diana's trayne, 


Iſl 4s treweit is ee eſſe, 

Af I meruaite that you ftriue in vayne, 

bl here fr rw" e hope yeelds no redreſſe: 
For they muſt needes continue ſad 


'£ ba + hob for that, Pl not be had. 
What ſeruile follie doth poſſeſie 


7 our baſe conceite, that can abyae 
Such piteons plaintes, andſutesadareſſe, 
T o them that ao your ſutes deryde? 
For I can hardly thinkethem wyſe, 
That try againe, repulſed thryſe. 


No Hellens rape, nor T roian warre, 
My louing mate hath fors't away, 

No Innoes wrath, to wanaer farre, 
From louing bed can make him (tray, 
Nor ſtay at all in forraine land, 

But hoy I hauc him _ at hand. 


My ſweet Vliſles newer ftayes 

F warn deſyred home Re 

T hat I ſhould need ſuch rare delayes 

To Shield me from intendedwrong, 
My chiefe delightes are alwayes nye, 
And in my "% 2 ſweetely he. 


T he Spindle that you ſee me drine, 

Hath fyld the ſpillſo often trend, 

My hartis rey r=" I aid gine 

My wedlocke faith to choſen frend, 
T hen leaue to ſewe, ſince that you ſee 
Tour hap debarres your hope from wee. 


I wſe not oft to make reply 

T 0 lines that yeelde ſuch wanton ſlore, 
Let this ſuffice, that I deny, 

And after this, looke for no more, 


My choiſe is brund, by lawfull band, 
My oath is paſt, and that ſhall ſtand. 


Alway BY ſame 
Auiſa. 
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His is inoueh: now Thaue done, 

I thinke indeed you ao n0t faint, 

As others haue, that haue beene wonne 
d In ſhorter ſpace, with leſſer paint, 

And ith you will not yeeld in ace 

T o theſe my wo r des, yet take good heed, 


hs” 


My former loue was onely luſt, 

As you in deed did truly ſay, 

And they, ſuch loue that raſhly traſt, 

Do plant the plot of ſwift decay: 
But they whom Grace doth make ſo wiſe, 
To hich renowne, will ſurely ryſe. 


'O Grolata, Ga - 
k, Gale 5 vw. If you had hada waxye hart, 


lare,placebss, T hat would haue melt at hot dcſyre, 


Inuilata no- 


Lc. Or chaffye —_— that could haue ſtart, 
latemihi, CAndyeeld toburne at enery fyre, 
Vulceius. What ere I did, or ſayd before, 


l Sc birg9 dum I ſhould haue thought you but A whoxe. 


#2ft 40.4 372.620 ?, 


[77 chars ſus, T Hough ſaylers loue the common Port, 


ſed cum amnt- As (ate harbou 
== ſafeſt r woere to veſt, 


Yet wiſe men ſeeke the ſtrongeſt fort, 
pore florem. 4 
{ Nec puerss iu- Ana paper caſtells maſt deteſt > 


| ernts mantt, . 
wee chars ou. Men cannot loue ſuchas they know, 


Ls Will yeeld at ſight f enery blow. 


{ Catullus, . 
Catu Brits 
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But now my loue by vertue bound, 
No ſtormie blaſtes can make it quaile, 
Tour conſtant minda frend bath found, 
Whoſe honeſt lone ſhall neuer faile, 
A faithfull frend in honeſt loue, 
Whom lewd affections ſhall not mone. 
If you this wanton fault forgine, 
No time in me ſhall ever find 
Such lewd attemptes, while I do live, 
Now that I know your conſt.nt mynd,, 


My pendoth write, my hart hath ſwore, 


My tounge ſuch ſpeech ſhall vſe no more. 


A thouſand tymes T loue no more, 
T hen if 1 had my purpoſe wonne, 
O/common loye make :yanks 
But leaue it there where I begunne, 
What oddes there is, now you may prone, 
T wixt wicked luſt and honeſt loue. 


Now grant Ipray this laſt requeſt, 
T hat fraudleſſe hart doth frendly ſend, 
That if my fayth deſerue it beſt, 
Accept me for your honeſt frend: 
Ana if I ſeeke your ſpoile, or ſhame, 
Then raze me out, and blot my name. 


Anaif Iſhall this Joy 
| Thenweave this ring, though yoube lth, 
As token of m ſrmple mynd, 
Andperfect band of faithfull oath : 

T he poſye is, No frend to faith 


That will remaine;till both our death, 


KR. 
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Eietme not this a painted bait, 
Or golden ball caſt to deceaue - 
If I do meane ſuch lewd aeſait 


' Let Goamy ſoule in tormentes leaue : 


I ſay no more, but thus Jend, 
In honeſt loue your faithful frend. 
D. H. 
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CANT, XLIIL 


Ou know that Thauelaid my reſt, 
From which my mindſhall nener ſwerue, 
Tf all be true that you proteſt, 
T hen ſhall you find, as you deſerne 
All hidden truth tyme will bewrate, 
T his is as much as Tean ſaie. 
/ Alway the fame 
Auiſa. 


CANT. | XLIIIL 


Henrico Willobezo. Italo-Hiſpalenſis. 


H. W, being fodenly infected with the contagion 
of a fantaſticall fit, at the firſt fight of A, pyncth a 
while in ſecret griefe, at length not able any longer to 
indure the burning heate otſo feruent a humour, be- 
wrayeth the ſecrely of his diſeaſe vnto his familiar 


trend W. S$. who notlongbeforc had tryed the cur. 
teſ; 
Y 
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teſy ofthe like paſſion, and was now newly recouered 
ofthe like infection, yer finding his frend let bloud in 
the ſame vaine, he took pleaſure foratymeto'ſee him 
bleed, & in ſteed of topping the iſſue, he inlargeth the 
wound, with the ſharperaſorofa willing conceit, per- 
{wading him thathe thought ita mattervery eaſy to be 
compalled, & no doubt with payne, diligence & ſome 
coſtin time to þeobtayned. Thus this miſerable com- 
forter comforting his trend with an impoſſibilitie, cy- 
ther for that he now would ſecretly laugh at his frends 
folly, that had giuen occaſion not long before vnto 0- 
thers to laugh at his owne, or becauſe he would ſee 
whether an other could play his part better then kim- 
ſelte, & in vewing afar off the courſe of this louing Co- 
medy, he determined toſce whetherit would fort to a 
happier end for this new actor, then it did for the old 
player. Butat length this Comedy was like to haue 
growen toa Tragedy, by the weake & feeble eſtate that 
H. W. was brought vnto, by a deſperate vewe of an 
impoſlivility of obtaining his purpole,til Time & Ne- 
ceſſity, being his beſt Phiſttions brought him a plaſter, 
if not to heale, yet inpart to caſe his maladye. In all 
which diſcourſe 1sliuely repreſented the vnrewly rage 
of vnbrydelcd fancy, hauing the raines to roue at liber- 
ty, with the dyuers 8 ſundry changes of affections 8: 


remptations, which Will, ſet looſe from Reaſon, can 
deuiſc, &C. | 
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Can change of ayre complexions change, 

Andſtrike the ſences out of frame? 

T hough this be true, yet this is ſtrange, 

Sith I fo lately hither came : | 
Andyetin body cannot find 
Sogreata changeas inmy mynd. 


My luſtlefle limmcs do pyne away, 
Becauſe my hart is dead within, 
All liuely heatT fecle decay, 
And deadly cold his roome doth win, 
My humors all are out of frame, 
I trize amidſt the burning flame, 


I haue the feauer Ethicke right, 

I burne within, conſume without, 

And hauing melted allmy might, 

Then followes death, without all doubt : 
O fearctull foole, that know my greece, 
Yet ſew and ſecke forno releete. 


I know 


_ mw fue 


I know the tyme, I know the place, 
Both when and where my eyedid vew 
That nouell ſhape, that frendly face, 
That ſodoth make tmy hart to rev, 
Ohappy tyme it ſhe inclyne, 
Ifnot,O wourth theeſcluckleſle eyne. 


Tloue the ſeat whereſhe did it, 
Ikiſſe the grafſe, where ſhe did tread, 
Me thinkes I ſee that faceas yet, 
Andeye, that all theſe turmoyles breed, 
I enuie thatthis ſeat, this ground, 
Such frendly grace and fauour found. 


Idream't of late, God grant thiat dreame 
Protend my good, that ſhe did meete 
Me in this greene by yonder ſtreame, 
And ſmyling did mefrendly greete : 
Where wandring dreames beiuſt or 
I mind totry ereitbelong. (wrong, 


But yonder comes my faythfull frend, 
Tharlike aflaultes hath often tryde, 
On his aduiſel will depend, 
Wherel ſhall winne, or be denyde, 
And looke what counlell he ſhall giue, 
That will I do,where dye or liue, 
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Ell met, frend Harry, whats the cauſe 
VY You looke ſo le wich Lented 
Your wanny face & ſharpened noſe (cheeks? 
Shew plaine, your mind ſome thing miſlikes, 
It you will tell me whatit is, 
Ile helpe to mend what is amiſle. 


Whartis ſhe, man, that workes thy woe, 
And thus thy tickling fancy moue? 
Thy drouſte eyes, &ſighes do ſhoe, 
This new diſeaſeproceedes of loue, 
Tell what ſhes that witch't thee (o, 


I ſwearc it ſhall no farder go. 


A heauy burden wearieth one, 

Which being parted then in twaine, 

Scemes very light,or rather none, 

And boren well with little paine : 
The ſmothered flame, too cloſely pent, 
Burnes more extreame for want of vent. 


Soſorrowes ſhrynde in ſecret breſt, 

Attaintethe hart with hotter rage, 

Then gricfesthatare to frendes expreſt, 

Whoſe comfort may ſome part fad 
It Ia frend, whoſe faiths tryde, 


Let this requeſt notbe denyde. 
Exceſhue 


his Auiſa. 
Exceſſive griefes good counſells want, 
Andcloudthe ſence from ſharpeconceits; 
Norealon rules, where ſorrowes plant, 
And folly feedes, where fury fretes, 
 Tellwhatſheis, and you ſhall ſee, 

What hope and help ſhall come from mee. | 


CANT. XLVI. 
pong 


Eeſt = howlſe, where hanges the badge 
GE Of England Saint, when Captaines cry 
Victorious land, to conquering rage, 
Loe, there my hopeleſle helpe dothly : 
And there that frendly foe doth dwell, 
That makes my hart thus rageand ſwell, 


CAN T. XLVII 


W. S, 
ODD EDE TBD 
ElI, ay no more: Tknowthy oricfe, 


VV And f ce from whence theſe flames 
It isnot hard to fynd reliefe, (aryſe, 
Ifthou willow good aduyſe : 

She isno Saynt, Sheisno Nonne, 

I thinke in tyme ſhe may be wonne, 


Atfirſt 


Wicked wiles YOU muſt commend her louing face, 
p dccaue For women ioy in beauties praiſe, 


- 


"TI. + 


Willobie 

Fs Serera7o- At firſt repulſe you muſt nor faint, 

> Nor flye the field thoughſhe deny 

j You twiſe orthriſe, yet manly bent, 

| Againeyou muſt, and ftillreply : 
When tyme permits you notto talke, 
Then let your penand fingers walke. 


Eowers (ere. PPy her ſtill with dyuers thinges, 

L441) pls. (For giftes the wyleſt will deceaue) 

jr hom. Sometyines with gold, fometymes with 

7; 2*97:: Notyme nor fit occafion leaue, (ringes, 
Thoughcoy at firſt ſhe ſeeime and wielde, 
Theie toyes in tyme will make her yielde. 


Looke whatſhelikes; thatyou muſt loue, 
And what ſhe hates, you muſt deteſt, 
Where good or bad, you muſt approue, 
The wordes and workes that pleaſe her beſt: 
It ihe be godly, you muſt ſweare, 
That to offend you ſtand in feare. 


my You muſt admire her ſober grace, 
Her wiſdome and her vertuous wayes, 
Say, twas her wit & modeſt ſhoe, 
That made you like and loue her fo. 


You mult be ſecret, conſtant, free, 
Yourfilentſtghes & trickling teares, 
Lether in ſecret often ſee, R 
Then wring hcr hand,as one that feares 
To ſpeake, then wiſh ſhe were your wife, 
Andlafſt dcfire her ſaue your lite, 


When 


When ſhe doth laugh, you muſt be glad, 

And watch occaſions, tyme and place, 

When ſhe doth frowne, you mult beſad, 

Let ſighes & ſobbes requeſt her grace: 
Sweare that your loue is trulyment, 
So ſhe in tyme muſt needes relent. 


CANT. XLVIIL 


Ta CODE EV 
H. W. fX5 
DION ERUEINENLY 


F He whole toſickegocd counſel! give, 
Which they themſelues cannot perforMe, 
Your wordes do promiſe ſweetreliefe, 
To ſaue my ſhip from drowning ſtorme: 

But hopeis paſt, and health is ſpent,” 

For why my mynd is Mal-content. 


The flowring hearbes, thepleaſant ſpring, 
That deckes the fieldes with yernant hew, 


The harmelefle birdes, thatfweetly ſing, - _— | 
My hizden griefes, do ſtill renew : facceſſe in | 
The ioyes that others long to ſee, the begin» | 

. Is it thatmoſt tormenteth mee, = many 

is alway c8$ 

I greatly doubt,though March bepaſt, a ſecret & 
WhereT ſhall ſee that wiſhed May, mpS OLE 
taine f orc» » 
That can recure that baletull blaſt, warniogof 

Whoſe cold diſpaire 210gn wa my decay : - fare 

n q 
My hopelefle cloudes, that neuer clecre, ob al 
Prelage great ſorrowes very neere, follow. 


M I, 


} Villobie 
I mirth did once, and muſicke lone, 
Which both as now, I greatly hate: 
What vncouth ſprite my hart doth moue, 
Toloath the thing, Iloud fo late? 
 _ Mygreateſtcaſe indeepeſt mone, 
Is when I walke my {cltc alone. 


Where thinking on my hopeleſle hap, 

My trickling teares, like rjiuers low, 

Yet fancy lulles me in her lap, 

Andtelles me, lyte from death ſhall grow: 
Thus flattering hope makes me bclieue; 
My griete in tyme ſhall fecle relicue. 


| «4zcesfor- Good fortune helpestheventering wight, 
erg That hardattempts dare vndertake : 
| pelir. * Butthey thatſhunthedoubtful fight, 


As coward drudges,doth forſake : 
Come what there will, I meanc to try, 
Wher winne, or loſe, I can butdye. 


CANT. XLIX 


CO 

exy H. W, thefirſtaſſault, - 52: 
be CO? I oles REL 
Ardon (ſweet wench) my fancies fault, 

Þ IfI offend to ſhew my ſmart, 
Your face hath made ſuch fierce aſſault, 

And battred ſo my fenceleſle hart: 


That of my foe, my lyfe to ſaue, 
For grace I am conſt raind to craue. 


| 


®, 


— 


his Auiſa. 45 
The raging Lyonneuerrendes 
The yeelding pray, that proſtratelyes, 
No valiant captayne cuer bendes 
His force againſt ſurrendering cryes: 
Here ſurrender roome and right, - 
Andyeeld thefortat capraincs ſight, PF 


You arethe chicftaine, thathauelayd 

This beauie ſiegeto ſtrengrthleſle fort, 

And fancy that my will betrayd, 

Hath lent diſpaire his ſtrongeſt port: 
Yourglauncing cyesas Cannon ſhot, 
Haue peatſt my hart, and freedome gor. 


When firſt I ſaw that frendly face, 
Though neuer ſeene before that day, 
That wit, thattalke, that ſober grace, 
In ſecret hart thus did I ay: 
God proſper this, for this is ſhe, 
That toy or woe mult bring to me. 


A thouſand fewtures I haue ſcene, 
For T rauelers change, 8 choyle ſhallſee, 
InFraunce, in Flaunders, & in Spaine, 
Yetnone, nor none could conquere mee: 
Till now I ſawe this face ofthyne, 
That makes my wittes are none of myne, 


I often ſaid, yet there is one, 
But where, or what I could not tell, 


Whoſe ſight my ſence would ouercome, 
I feard it ſtill, I knew it well, 
And now I know you are the She, 


T hat was ordaind to vanquiſh me. 
M 2. | CANT. 
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CANT. L. 
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Wo CAVISA. 
CS IETTES 
SESESSS: E ; 
VV Hat ſong is this that you do ſing, 
What tale is this that you do tell, 
What newes is this that you do bring, 
Or what you meane I know not well ? 
If you will (peake, pray ſpeake it playne, 
Leſt els perhaps you loſe your payne, 


My mynd ſurprif'd with houſhold cares, 
Tendcs not darke riddles to vatwyne. 
My ſtate ſurcharg'd with great affares, 
To Idle talke canlend no tyme; 

For if your ſpeeches tend to loue, 


Your tonge in vaineſuch ſutes will moue, 


In grceneſt grafſethe winding ſnake, _ 
|  Wuhpoyloned ſting, is ſooneſt found, 
| A cowardes tongue makes greateſt cracke, 


} Idleneſſle Theecinpticſt caske yeeldes greateſt ſound, - 


+ the mother : ; 
WS all foo- To hidden hurt, the bird to bring, 


| liſh wan. 0 T hefoulerdoth moſt ſweetly ſing. 
> neſle.. 
| Dauid be- Tf ywandcring rages hauc poſleſt 


{ Ing idle fell 9, "pag 
| © firaoge Y Ur roving mnyndatrandame bent; 
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: 
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Juſt, It idle qualmes from too much reſt, 


a *r- Fond fancyes to your luſt haue ſent : 


\ guare ſit Cut oftthe caule that breedes your ſmait, 


| factus A- | G 
ar Thenwill your ficknefle ſoone depart. 
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The 


The reſtles mynd that reaſon wantes, 

Is like the ſhip that lackes a ſterne,. 

'T he hart belte with follyes plantes, 

At wiſdomes lore repynesto learne: | 
Some ſeekeand fynd what fancy liſt, 
But after wiſh that they had milt. 


Wholoues to tread vnknowen pathes, 
Doth often wander from his way, 
Who longes to laue in braueſt bathes, 
Joth waſh by night, and waſt by day : 
Take heed betyme, beware the pryſc 
Otwickedluft, if you be wyle. 


CANT. LI. 
4d « 
H. W & 

: G PRE LAT - "1 BP 
DEV; FL GE! SC 
Nwonted lyking breedes my loue, 
Andloue the welfpring of my gricfe, 
This fancy hxtnone can1 remoue, 
None lend redreſle, none etuerclicte, 
But onely you, whoſe onely fight 
Hath fors't meto this pyning plight. 


Loue oft doth ſpring frum due deſart, 
As louing cauſe of true effect, 
But myneproceedstrom wounded hart, 
As ſcholler to a noue!l ſe : 
I bare thatlyking, few haue bore, 
I loue, that neuer lou'd before, 
M 2. 


46 


4{n prompts 
cauſ/aeſt: 
Deſidioſus 


Erar. 


Noblemen | 


ventlemen, 
and Cap- 
taynes by 
idlencfle 
fall to all 
kynd of yi- 
CCS, 


A 


Willobie 


I loue, though doubtfull of ſucceſle, 
Asblindmen gropetotry the way; 
Yet ſtillI loue becauſe I geſle, 
You loue,for loue cannot denay, 
Except you ſpring of ſauadgekynd, 
Whome no deſartes, nor loue can bynd. 


Ofall thegraces that excell, 

And vertuesthat are cheefly beſt, 

A conſtant loue doth beare the bell, 

And makes his owner euer bleſt : 
How blameyou then the faithfullloue, 
That hath his praiſe from Godaboue. 


Can you withſtand what fates ordayne? 
Can you reproue dame Natures frame? 
Where natures ioyne, ſhall will diſclaime*? 


Acquite my loue, bearethey the blame, 
Thatſnuffeat faith, & lookeſo coy, /, 
And count trueloue but for a toy. 


It fortune ſay itſhal be ſo, 
henthough youlyke, yetſhall you yeeld, 
Say what you liſt, you cannot go 
Vnconquerd thus from Cupids field, 
That louethat none could euer haue, 
I give to you, and yours I craue, 


bis Auilas. 
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Ell, you are bent1I ſee, totry 
V / Thevtmoſtliſt of follies race, 
| Your fancy hath no power to fly 
Theluring baite of flattering grace, 
Thefiſh thatleapes & neuer lookes, 
Fyndes death vnwares in ſecret hookgs, 


You ſay you loue, yetſhew no cauſe, 

Ofthis your loue, or rather luſt, 

Or whencethisnew affection groes 

Which though vntryde, yet we muſt truft, 
Dry reeds that quickly yeeld to burne, 
Soone out to flameleſle cinders turne. 


Such raging loue in rangling mates, 

Is quickly tound, and ſooner loſt; 

Such deepedeceate inall eſtates , 

T hat ſpares no care, no paynenor coſt: 
VVith flattering tongues, & golden giftes, 
Todryue poore women to their ſhiftes. 


Examine well, & you ſhall ſee 
Your truthleſle treaſon tearmed loue, 
VVhat cauſe haue you to fancy mee, 
Thatneuer yethad tymeto proue, 
What I haue beene, nor what I am, 
Where wotthic loue, or rather ſhame * 
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Willobie 
This lone thatyou to ſtraungers bare, 
Is like to headſtrong horſe and mule, 
T hat ful-fed nyes on euery mare, 
Whoſeluſt outleapes the lawfull rule, 
For here is ſeene your conſtant loue, 
VVhome ſtrange aſpects ſo quickly moue. 


Beſides you know Tama wie, 

Not tree, butbound by plighted oath, 

Can loueremaine, where filthy lite 

Hath ſtaind the ſoile, where vertue gro'th? 
Canloue indure, where faith is fled? 
Can Roſes ſpring, whoſe roote is dead? 


Trueloueis conſtant inher choile, 
Burit[yecld tochuſeagaine, 
Then may you fay with open voice, 
This 1s her vſe, this is her vaine, 
She yeeldstoall, how can you than 
Loue her that yeeldes to euery man? 


CANT. Ll. 


H. W. 
DE NI NED), 


T F feare and forrow ſharpe the wit, 
[| And tip the tongue with ſweetergrace, 
T hen will & ſtyle, muſt finely fit; - 
To paint my griefc, and waile my calc : 
Sith my true loue is counted luſt, 


And hopeis rackt in ſpitcfull duſt. 


The 


hu Auſa.. © 
The cauſe that made me loue fo ſoone, 
Andfecdes my mind with inward ſmart, 
Springs not from Starres,nor yet the Moone, 
But clolly lics in ſecretharr : 
Andit you aske, I can nottell, 
Nor why, nor how, this hap befell. 


If birth or beautie could haue wrought, 
In luſtleſle hart this loues effec, 
Some fairer farre my loue hauc ſought, 
Whoſe louing lookesTI did reie. 
If now Iyeecld without aſſault, 
Count this my fortune or my fault, 


You are a wife, and you haue ſtore, 
You will be true. Yetwhat of this? 
Did neucr wite play falſe before, 
Nortor her pleaſure ſtrike amis ? 
Will youalonebe conſtant ſtill, 
When none are chaſt, nor cuer will? 


A man or woman firſt may chuſe 

The louethatthey may after loth; 

Wo can denie but ſuch may vie 

A ſecond choice, to pleaſure both? 
Nofaultto change theold for new; 
Soto the ſecond they be trew. 


Your husband isa worthleſſe thing, 

That no way can content your min 

T hat no way can'thatpleaſure bring, 

Your flowring yeares delireto find: 
This I will count my chiefeſt bliſle, 
IfI obtaine. that others miſle, 
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Ther nothing gotten to be coye, 
The purer ſtampeyou mult deteſt, 

Now isyourtime of greateſt 10ye,, 
Thenloue the friend thatloues you beſt, 
This I will count my chiefeſt blifle, 

If I obtaine that others mille. 
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Hat others miſle, youwould obtaine, 
And want ofthis doth make you fad, 
I ſorrow that you take ſuch paine, 
To ſecke for that, willnotbe had, 
Your filed kill the power doth want, 


VVithin this plot ſuchtrees to plant. 


T hough ſome there be, that hauedone ill, 
And for their fancie broke their faith: 
Yetdoe not thinke that others will, 
T hat feare of ſhame more then of death: 

A ſpotlefſename is more tome, 

Then wealth. then friends, then life can be. 


Areall vnconſtant, all vnſound: 
VVill none performetheir ſworen vow? 
Yet ſhall you ſay,that you haue found, - 
A chaſt, and conſtant wife I trow: 
And you ſhallſee, when all is doone, 
VVhereall will yeeld, andall bewoone. - - 
Thou 


his Auſa. 
Though you hauebin at common ſchoole, 
And enterd plaints in common place; 
Yet you wil proue your ſelfe a foole, 
To 1udgeall women void of grace : 
I doubtnot butyou will bebrought, 
Soone to repent this wicked thought. 


Your ſecond change let them alow, 

That liſt miſliketheir primer choice, 

I lou'd him firſt, T love him now, 

To whom I gaue my yeeldingvoice, 
My faith and loue, I willnotgive 
To mortall man, while he doth liue. 


Wharloue is this, that bids me hate; 

The man whom nature bids me loue? 

Whatloue isthis, that ſets debate, 

Twixt man and wife? but here I proue: 
Though ſmothed words ſecme very kind, 
Yertall proceed from deuiliſh mind. 


CA NT. | LY. 


Rom deuiliſh mind:well wanton well, 
You thinke your ſtrength is very (ure, 
Youthinkeall women to excell, 
Andall temptations to indure. 
Theſe glorious braggs ſhew but your pride: 


For all will yeeld, if __ be tride, 
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Youare (I hope) as others bee, _ 

A woman, made of fleſh and blood, 

Amongſt them all, will you goe tree, 

When all arcill, will you be good? 
Aſſure your ſelfc,I donot faine, 
Requite myloue with loue againe, 


Let mebe hangd if you be ſuch, 

As you pretend in outward ſhoe: 

Yet I commend your wiſdome much, 
Which mou'd me firſtto loue you ſo: 


Where men nooutward ſhewes detec, 


Suſpicious minds cannil ſuipe. 


But to the matter; tell me true, 
Where you your tancie can incline, 
To yeeld yourloue, tor which I ſue, 
As fortune hath intangled mine: 
For well I know, itsnothing good, 
To ſtriue againſt the raging flood, 


What you miſlike, I will amend, 
It yeares I want, why I will ſtay, 
My goodsand lite hereI will ſpend, 
And helpe you ſtill in what I may: 
For though Iſcemea headlong youth 
Let time betriall of my truth. 


Your name by mc ſhall not be crackt, 
But letthis tongue from out my iawecs, 
Be rent, and bones to pceces rackt, 
[t I your lecrets doe diſcloſe, 
Take gyvod aduiſement what you fay, 
This 1s my good, or diſmall day. 


» 
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Es, ſoI will, you may be bold, - 
| NorwillI vieſuchſtrange delaies; 
Burt that you ſhall bequickly told, 
How you ſhall frame your wandring wales: 
It you will follow mineaduiſle, 
Doubt not but you ſhall ſoone be wile. 


Toloue, excepting honeſt loue, 

I cannotyeeld, aſſureyour mind; 

Thenleaue this frutelefle ſute to moue, 

Leaſt like to Syſyphms you find, 6 
With endleſſe labour, gaineleſſe paine, 
Torolethe ſtone that turnes againe. 


You wantno yearcs, butrather wit, 
Anddew forecaſt inthat yow-ſecke, 
To make your choicethat beſt may fit, 
And thisis moſt that I miſlieke; 
It you be free, ltue where you liſt, 
But ſtill beware of, Had I wilt. 


Scrue God, and call to him for grace, 

That he may ſtay your{lipperie1lides, 

From treading outthar ſinfulÞtrace, - -- 

That leades whereendlefle ſorrowe bides, * 
Thus ſhallyou wiſely guide your feere; 


Though youth and wiſedome feldome meete. 
N 3 And 
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And if you find, you haueno gift, 
Toliueachaſtand mateleſlelite, 
Yet feareto vie vnlawfull ſhift, 
But marry with ſome honeſt wife, 
_ With whom you maycontentedliue, 
And wandring mind from folly driue. 


___ Fly preſentpleaſurethat doth bring 
Fugg! 4% 2 Inſuing ſorrow, paineand gricte; 
<bers dedoles Ofdeath bewarethe poysned ſting, 
* future. That hatcheth horror ſancereliefe, 
Takethis of me, and in the end . 


I ſhall be thought your chicteſtfrend. 
CANT. LVII 
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| \ JF thenthewelſpring of my ioy, 

[anus of woe, in ne become, 
If loue ingenderloues annoy, 

Then farewell life, my glafle is runne: 
If you thus conſtant ſtill remaine; 


Then muſt I die,or live in paine. 
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i Thrice happie they, whoſe ioynedharts, 

Vnited wils hauelinckt in one, - 

Whole eies diſcerne the due defarts, 

Thegriping grietc, and grieuous grone, 
T hat faith doth breed in ſetled mind, 
As fancicsate by fates inclind, 
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And ſhall I rolethe reſtleſſe tone? 
And muſtI proue the endleflepaine? 
In cureleſle care ſhall I alone. 
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Conſume with griefte,that yeeldsme gaine? 


IfſoIcurſe theſe cies of mine,- -. . 
That firſt beheld chat face of thine. 


Your will muſt with my woe difpence, 
Yourface the founder of my ſmart, - 

That pleaſant looke fram'd this offence, 
.Theſethrilling gripes that gall my hart, 


Sith you this wound, and hurt did gine, 


You mult conſent to yeeld relicue. 


How can I ceaſe, while fancie guides 
 Thereſtleſſe raines of my deſire? 
Can reaſon rule, where folly bides? 
Canwit inthrald to will retire? 

I little thought,l ſhould haue miſt, 

I neuer feard of, Had I wilt. : 


Let old men pray, let ſerled heads 
Inthrall their necks to wedlocke band, 
Shrend golden gyues, who euer weds 
With pleaſant paine, ſhalltake in hand: 
But I will be your faithful frend, 
Tfhealth by hope you yeeldto ſend. 
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TH at filthy folly, raging luſt, 
MN : What beaſtly blindnes fancy breeds? 
Asthough 4 Lord had notaccurſt, 
With vengeance Bs the ſinfull deeds? 
Though vaine-led youth with pleaſure ſwell, 


Y cemarke theſe words that I ſhalltell. 


3en,38, 24 Whoſowith filthy pleaſure burnes; 
_ - His{1atull eſh with fierie flakes : © 
'*  Muſtbeconſum'd; whole ſoulereturnes 


Tocndlefle paine in burning lakes. 
You leeme by this, to wiſh me well,” 
To teach me tread the pathto hell. 


\ Call you this (Loue) that bringeth ſin, 
And ſowes the ſeeds of heauie cheere? 
If this be loue, I pray begin; . 
To hate the thing [loue ſo.deere; 
[ loueno louc of ſuchairate, 
Nor fancie that, which God doth hate. 


| But what ſaith he that long had tryde 
{Prouer. ..z, Otharlotsallthe wanton lights: 
Beware leaſt that your hart betyde, 
Totond affects by wanton f1ghts: 
Thcir wandring cies,and wanton lookes 
Catch tooles as fiſh, with painted hookes. 
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his Aut ſa. ; 32 s. 
Theirlippes with oyleand honieflow, _.. | 
Their tongs are fraught with flattering guile, * 
Amidlt theſe joyes great ſorrowes grow; 
Forpleaſures flouriſh buta while, 

Their feete to death, their ſteps to hell, 
Do ſwiftly ſlide, thatthus do mell. 


Then flie this dead anddreadfull loue, 
This ſigne of Godsreuenging ire; 
Let loue of God ſuch luſt remoue, 
And quench the flames of foule deſire: 
It you will count me for your trend, 
You muſt both workes and words amend, 


CANT IX. 


With this bitter reply of Auiſa, H. W. being ſome. 
what daunted, yet not ___—— whithout hope, 
went home to-his houſe,and there ſectetly in amelan- 


colike paſsion wrote theſe verſes following. 
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He buſie Gnat about the candle, howering ſtill doth flie, 
T he ſlimie Fiſh about the bayt, ſtill wauering aoth lie, 
T he fearefull Mouſe about the trap doth often try his length, 
V atill both Gnat, and Fiſh and Mouſe,be taken at the length, 
Eien ſo unhappie I, do like my greateſt baine, 
Ynleſſe youdowith ſpreee pete iſe my mortall paine. 
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T he lizht foote hart fow the waters brooke, 

T he dogge moſt ſic icke the greentſt graſſe doth craue. 

T he wounded wiznt for ſurgeon ſtill doth looke, 

Yntill both hart, and dogge, and wight their medicine haut: 
But Iwith griefe 8 unhappieſt of them all, 
Doſtilldelight to be my enemies thrall. 


Aline enemie Iſay, though yet my ſweeteſt frend, 
If of my ſorrowes I may ſee ſame ſpeedie holſome end. 


EINIS. Chiladura, laVince.. 
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He buſie Gnat for want of wit, 
Doth ſindge his wings in burning flam:,,, 
The Fiſhwith baite will headlong fit, 
ril ſhe bechoked with the ſame: 
So youwith Gnat and Fiſh will play, 
T ill flame and foode worke your decay, 


The hcedleſſe Mouſe,that tries the trap, 
In haſt to reach her harts aeſire, | 
Doth quick by find ſuch quatiite miſhap. 
T hat barres ol ſtrenzt Wo from free retire, 
So you will nener ceaſſe to craue, 
Till you haue loſt that now you hae. 
The 


ha driſe. 


T he hart, the dogge, the wounded wight, 

For water, gra(ſe, and Furgeon call, 

Their eriefes indcares , are all but light, 

But your conceite ſurpaſt them all, | 
Except you change your wanton mind, 
T ou ſhall no eaſe, nor comfort find. 


Alway the ſame 
Auiſa. 


CANT. TIXII.. 


OS C9 orerd 


H. V. profecuteth his ſute. {> 


Of 04 Jo 4 CNN 


I1lnot your laughry ſtomacke ſtoupe? 
V og 4am this ſelfe conceite come downe? 
geardlouing mirthleſſe coupe, 
At Giendly on - checke and frowne? 
Blame not in this the Faulkners skill, 


But blame the Hawkes vnbridled will. 


Your ſharp replies, your frowning cheare, 
Toabſent lines, and preſent vew, 
Deoth aic redoubletrembling teare, 
And griping grictes do ſtillrenew, 
Yourfaceto me mylole reliefe, 
My ſ1ght to you your onely oriefe, 
O 2 O 


PV Villobie 
O luckleſſe wretch, whathap hadT, 
To plant my loue in ſuch a ſoile? 
W hat furic makes me thus relic 
On her that ſeckes my vtter ſpoile? 


O Gods of loue what ſigne is this, 
That in the firſt, I firſt ſhould mis 


And can you thus increaſe my woe, 

And will youthus prolong my paine? 

Canſt kill the hart that loues thee ſo, 

Canſt quit my loue wittfoule diſdaine? 
And if thoucanſt, woe worth the place, 
Where fir(t I ſaw that flattering face. 


And ſhall my folly prone ittrew, 
T hat haſtie pleaſure doubleth paine, 
Shall griefe rebound, where ioyc grew? 
{ et, ; 
Of faithfull hart is this the gaine? 
Methinks for all your graue aduiſe, 
(For giuc my thought) youare not wile. 


Would God I could reſtraine my loue, 
Sith youtolouc mecannotyceld, 
Butl alas can not remoue- 
My fancie, though I die in fceld; 
My lite doth on your loue depend, 
My louc and lite at once muſt end. 


CANT. LXIIIM. 
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his Autſa. 54. 
Hat witlefle errors do pdſſeſſe 
The wretched minds of Jouing fooles, 
That breathſeſſe runne to ſuch diſtreſle, 


Thatliuely heate fond ſorrowe cooles? 
They rcke not where they ſtand or fall, 


Deny them loue, take life and all. 


It ſcemesa death to changetheir mind, 

Oralteronce their fooliſh will, 

Such od conceitesthey ſecke to find, 

As may their childiſh fancies fill, | 
It makes me ſmile thus, now and then, 
Toſcetheguiſeof fooliſh men. 


Tcannotſtoupe to wandring lure; 
My mind is one,and ſtill theſame; 
While breath, whilelife, while daics indure, 
Iwillnot yecld to worke my ſhame, 
Then if you ſtriueand ſtirre in vaine, 
Blame but the fruites of idle braine. 


IfT do ſometimes looke awrie, 
As lothto ſee your blobercd face, 
Andloth to heare a yong mancrie, 
Correct forſhamethis childiſh race, 
And though-you weepeand waile to-mee, 


Yetletnotalltheſctollics ſee. 


Good Harry lcauctheſe raging toyes, 
That thus Goes reſtleſle fancie flow, 
Vnfit for men, not meete forboyes, 
Andlet's a while talke wiſely now; 
Ifthat you louemeas youlay, 


Then ceaſe ſuch madnesro bewray. 
Oz It 
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' Willobie 


Ifhoneſt loue could breed content, 

And framealiking to your will, 

I would not ſticke to giue conſent, 

To like you ſo, and loue you ſtill, 
But while luſt leades your loue awric, 
Aſlureyour ſelfe, I willdenie. 


CANT. LXV. 
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A Nd is itluſtthat welds my loue? 
Or is it but your fond ſurmilſe? 
Will you condemne, before you proue? 
How can [ thinke you to be wile? 
O faithfull hart, yetthrice accurſt, 
Thatart miſdeemd thus atthe firſt. 


Ifluſt did rule my reſtleſſe hart, 

lfonely luſt did beare the (way, _ 

Iquickly could aflwage my ſmart, 

With choiſe, and change, for cueryday, 
You ſhould not laugh to ſeeme weepe, 
[t Iuſt were it that ſtrake ſo deepe. 


And yetat firſt, before I knew, 
What vaine it was thar bled fo ſore, 
Wher luſt or loue, to proue ittrew, 
[ to.,keaſalue that ſtill before 
Was wont to helpe, I choſe me one, 
With whomT quencht my luſt alone. 


Yet 


his Aulſa. 


Yet this (fweete hart) couldnot ſuffiſe, 
Norany way contentmy mind, . 
I telr new qualmes,andnew ariſe, 
And ſtronger ſtill, and ſtrong I find, 
By this, I thus doe plainely prouc, 
It isnotluſt, butfaithfull loue. 


And yet toprouemy loue more ſure, 
And ith you willnotfalſeyour faith, 
T his pining plight I will indure, 
Till death do ſtop your husbands breath; 
To haue methen if you will ſay, 
I willnot marrie, till that day. 


If you will giue your full conſent, . + 
When God ſhall take your husbands life,, 
That then you will be well content, 
Tobemy ſpouſcandlouing wife, 
Iwillbe toyfull as before, 
And till that time,will craue no more.. 


CANT, LXVI. 


CAT ASAT ATAGATASATATATASATASATAGAL, 
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A CCI _—_—_— 
FFAFATA A UTATASAIAS 
DAGAGORABAGAG 


O more; no more, too much ofthis, 


-* Andis mineynch become an ell: 
Ttthus you writh my words amis, 
I mult of force, bid you farwell, 
You ſhew 1nthis your louing bent, 
Tocatch atthar, I never ment: 
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(EIS - : ; 
uit l * —_— £ 4 = "s K 


Mq ; 
1/1 bt 
Ws ovie 


I thought atfirſt, (but this myt hough - 

I muſt corre&;)that ſimple loue, 

In guilles hart theſe fits' had wrought, 

But I; too ſimple, now proue, 

That vnderſhew of great good will, 
My harts delight you ſecke to ſpill. 


He loues me well, that tilsa trap, 

Of deepe deceite,and deadly baine, 

In dreadfull daungersthus to wrap 

His fr1end by baites of flering traine: 
Though flartcring tongues can paint it braue 
Your words do ſhew, what loue you haue. 


I muſt conſent, and youwill ſtay 
My husbands death. Obtaining this, 
You thinke I could not fay you Nay: 
Nor of your otherpurpoſe mis, 
Youare deceiu'd, and you ſhall trie, 
ThatTI ſuchfaith and friends defie, 


Such fained, former, faithleſle plot 

I moſt deteſt, and tell you plaine, 

If now Iwereto caſt my lot, 

With free conſent tychuſe againe, 
Ofall the men Ieuer knew, 
I would not make my choice of you. 


Let this ſuffice, and do not ſtay - 
On hope of that which will not be, 
Then ceaſe your ſute, go where you may, 
Vaine is your truſt, to hope on me, 
My choices paſt, my hart is bent, 
While that remaines to be content, 


Now 


bus Auifa,. 


Now hauing tra the winding trace 
Offalſe reſemblance, give meleane, - 
From thisto ſhew aſtranger grace, 
Then heretofore, you did perceaue, 
Gainſt frendleſſe loue it I repyne, 
The fault is yours, & none of myne. 


CANT. LXVII.: 


A ONTEN NCI EN EI 

ys H. W. ; 
ONE XNIED/"ENTY a | 

SATO 0 Fr » GE & 

Will not wiſh, I cannot vow, "PE 
Thy hurt,thy griefe,though thou diſdaine, 
Though thou refuſe, I know not how, 

Toquite my loue with loue againe : 


SinceI haue ſworetobethy frend, 
As I began, fo willlend, 


Sweare thou my death, worke thou my woe, 
Conſpirewith greefeto ſtop my breath, 
Yetſtill thy frend, & not thy foe 
Iwillremaynevntill my death: =. 
| Chooſe whomethouwilt, Iwill reſigne, 
It loue, or faith, belike to mine. 


But while I wretch too long hauelent 
My wandering eyes to,gaſc on thee. 
I haue both tyme, & tranell ſpent - 
In vaine, invaine: and nowI ſee, 
They do but frutelefſe paineprocure, 
_ To haggardkytes that caſt thelure. | 
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When I am dead, yet thou mayſt boaſt, 
Thou hadiſt a frend, a faithfull trend, 
That ling liu'd to loue thee moſt,” 
Andlou'd thee ſtill ynto his end: 
Though thou vnworthy, with diſdaine 
Did'ſt force him liue, and dye inpaine, 


Now may I fing, now lh, and ſay, 

Farewellmy lyte, farewell my toy, 

Now mourne by night, now weepe by day, 

Loue, too much loue breedes myne annoy: 
W hat can wiſh, whatſhouldI craue, 
Sith that is gon, that Tſhould haue. 


Though hope be turned to diſpaire, 
Yetglue my tongue leaue to lament, 
Beleeue me now, my hart doth ſweare, 


. My luckleſle loue was truly ment: 


Thouart too proud, I fay no more, 
Too ſtout, and wo is me therefore. 


Felice chipuo. 


CANT. LXVIIL 


Aviſa hauing heard this patheticall fancy of H.WV.and 
ſecing the teares trill downe his checkes, as halte angry 
to ſee ſuch paſſionate follic, ina man that ſhould haue 
goucrment,with a frowning countenance turnedfrom 
him, withoutfarder anſwere, making filence her beſt 
reply, and following the counſell of the wiſe,nottoan- 
{werea foolein his folly leſt he growtoo fooliſh, retur- 
ted quite from him, and left him alone. But he depar- 
ting home, and notable by reaſon to rule the raginge 
tume of this phantaſticall fury, caſt hunſclfe mom 

| c 


his eAmſa. © 57 : 
bed, & refuſing both foode & comfort for many daics 
together, fellatlengrth into ſuchextremity of paſſionate 
affections, that as many as ſaw him, had great doubtof 
his health,but more of his wittes, yer, after a long ſpace | 
a bſence, hauing procured ſome reſpite from his ſor- | 
rowes, he takes his pen & wrate, as followeth. 
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The wounded Deare whoſe teder ſydes are bath'd in blood , |; 
[. From deadly wound, / fatall hand & forked ſhaft: . | 
So bleedes my pearced hart, for ſo you thinke it good, 
With cruelty to kill, that which you gat by crafts 
Tou ftill did loth my lyfe, my death ſhall be your gaine, 
 Todjetodoyouroed, Thhall not thinke it paine. | 
My perſon could not pleaſe, my talke was out of frame, ' 
[ant yes and x 170 brooke my loathed ſight, 1 
Tet loue doth make me ſay, ts keepe you out of blame, 
T he fault was only mine, and that you did but right, 
When I am gon, Thope my ghoſt ſhall ſhew you plaine, 
That I didiruly loue, and that I djd not faine. 


Now muſt I fynd the way to waile while tyfe doth laſt, 
Tet hope I ſoone to ſee, the end of dolefull dayes ; 
When floudes of flowing feares, and creeping cares are paſt, 
T hen ſhall I leaue to ſing, and write theſe pleaſant layes: 
For now Toth the foode, andbloudthat lendes me breath, 
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I cont all pleaſures paine that keepe me from my death. 1 
P 2 To 
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-Willobie © 
To aarke and heauy ſhades,1 now'will tak e my flight, = 
Where nether i nor eye ſhall tell or Phd; 
That there I may diſjett the aregges of thy diſpight, © 
114 purge theclotted blood, that now my hart doth gall : + 
In ſecret ſilence ſo, Pertorce ſhall be my ſong, 
Till truth make you confeſſe that you haue done me wrong. 


Gta ſpeme ſpenta. 
= MF. 


Auiſa refuſing both to comeor ſend him anyaurr 
fwere, after along & melancholike deliberation, he 


wrate againe ſo as followeth. | 
CANT. LXIX: 
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Houzh you reuſe to come or ſend, 
Tet this IT ſend, though T do ſtay, 
"*.. Vntotheſe lynes ſome credit lend, 


CAnd marke it well what they ſhallſay, 
T hey cannot hurt, then reade them all, 


Theydo but ſhew their yaiſters fall, 


T hough you diſdaine to ſhew remorce, 
You were the firſt und onely wight, 
Whoſe fawning features did inforce- - 
My will to runne beyond my might : 
In femall face fuch force we ſee, 
To captine them, that erſt were free, 


You 


his Auiſn." "\ 
Your onely word was then a law. 
Vuto my mynd, if 1 did (inne, 
Forginc this ſinne, but then ſaw 


My bane or bliſſe rd firſt beginne, B43 
See what my fancy coulde hae donne, 


_ Yeur love at firſt, if T had wonne, 


Allfortune flatT had rid 
To choice and change aefyance fent, 
No frownine fates gence denyde, 
My loues purſute, & willing bent, 

T his was my mynd, if T had found 
 Tourloweas mmyne; but haife ſo PO 


Then had Tbadthe helliſhrout, 

. Tofrounce aloft their wrinckled front, 

nd curſedhagegs that are ſo ſtaut,, 
Tholdly wouldhaue bid auaunt, + . 

"  Lttearthand ayre hae fround their fa, 

So Thad wrought my wiſhed will. 


. I 


Noraging ſtorme, or whirling blaſt, 

My ſetled heart could haue anoyd,  \ © 

No 5ky with thundering oloudes oxecaft ANTS 

Had hurt, if you Thad eniojd, © | 
Now hope is paſt, tre you may ſety 


How ewery toy tormenteth mee. | 
- Chicercatroua. 


' CANT- 
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CAN T. LXX. 
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Ith oken planckes to plane the waues, 
MER What Neptunts rage could 1 hanefear d 
EY) To quell the gulfe thatrudely rants, 
What perill could hane once appear'd ? 


 Butnowthat I amleft alone ; 
Bare thoughts enforce my hart to gr ne. 


With thee to paſſe the chamfered groundes, 
What force or feare could me reſtraine ? 
With thee to chaſe the Scillan houndes, 
Me thinkes it werea pleaſant paine, 
T his was my thought, this is my loae, 
Which none but death, can yet remone. 


Tt then behoues my fainting ſprite, 
T o lofty skyes returneagaine, 
Sith onely death bringes me delite, 
Which louing liue in careleſſe paine, 
VV hat hap to flrangers is aſsind, 
If knowne frendes doo ſuch faucur find. 


How often haue my frendly mates 

My loving erroars langht to ſcorne, 

How oft for thee found I debates, 

VV hich now Iwiſh had beene forborne: 
But this && more would I haue donne, 
If thy fauonr could haue wonne. 


I ſaw 


his Auiſa. 
1 ſaw your gardens paſcing fyne, © 
FVith pleaſant flowers lately det, 
With Couſlops and with Eglentmme, 
When wofull Woodbyne lyes reietÞ+ 
Tet theſe in meedes and briars mett, 


A lthoueh they ſe ere 10 A ſweet WF 


The dainty Day(y brauely ſbrin | 
And chef gy big to s 
T enuy not ſuch frendly thinzes, 
But bleſſe ing Foley that theſe hae ſet: 
Y x; the Hyſope hawe his place, 
T hat doth deſerne a ſpecial FACE. 
Vini, Chivince, 


CANT, LXXI. 


DS EPR SET 
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Vt now farewell, your ſe F MP fhall ſee, 
An oad pans of frena's in tyme, 
you may perh pes then wiſh for mee, 
And waile too late this cruell cryme: 

Tea wiſh your ſelfe perhaps beſhrewa, 

T hat you to me ſuch rigor ſhewd. | 


1 cannot force you for to like, 

Where cruell fancy doth rebell, 

1 muſt ſome other fortune ſeeke, 

But where or how I cannot tell: 
Ana yet I doubt where you ſhall find 
In all your life ſo ſure a friend, 


P 4 | : of 
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a Wiilobie NY 430 
Of pleaſant dayes the date is donne, 
My carcaſe pyneth inconceat, oe: 
T he lyne #/ fe his race hathranne, : + 
Expecting ſound of deathes retreat : 
Tet would I line to lowe thee (till, 
And do thee good againit thy will, 


Whil jt that my hart hath loſt his hope, 
6 Diſpaire abandons ſweet reliefe, | 
Y My loue, and life haue loſt their ſcope: 
Tet would I line thy feature to behold, . 
Tet would Ione, if [might be ſo bold. 


How can Tloue, how can The, 


qneſe verſes © My griefe is greene, and neuter ſpringes, 
ve, to ſhew My ſorrowe fullof deadly ſap, © 

bat his aftec- Sweet death remone theſe bitter thinges, 
_e; "4 Giueendto hard and cruel hap: 

is cxcceding 7 et would I line, if I might ſee, 

a My life, or limmes might pleaſure thee. 


Farewell that ſweet and pleaſant walke, 

T he witneſſe of my faith and wo, 

T hat oft hath heard our frendly talke, 

Anagiu'n meleaue my griefe to ſhow,, = 
0 pleaſant path, where I could ſee 
No croſſe at all but onely ſhee. 


Il fine, fail tutto, 
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bu Auiſa, 60 
CANT. LXXIL' 
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EEE b- Bat, that loues the darke, 


VE 
I SS 4nd ſeldome brookes the wiſhed light, 
y BETU Ob (curely ſo I ſecke the marke, 
=—_— hat ye doth vaniſh from my ſight, 
Tet ſhall ſhe ſay, I died her frend, 


Though by diſdaineſhe ſought mine end. 


Faine would I ceaſe, and hold my tone, 
But loue and ſorrow ſet meon, . 
Needes muſt 1 plaine of ſpitefull wrong, 
Sith hope and health will both be gon, 

When branch from inward rindis fled, 
The barke doth wiſh the body dead. 


Tf euer man were borne to woe, 
I am the man, you know it well, 
My chiefeſt friend,my greateſt foe , 
nd heauen become my heauie hell, 
T his do I feele, this do I find: 
But who can looſe, that God will bind? 


For ſince the day, O diſmall day, 
1 firſt beheld that ſmilang face, 
My fancie made her choice ſtraight way, 
and badall other loues giue place, 
Tea ſinat Tſaw thy loneh ſrght, 
I frize and frie, twixt ioye andſpight. 
SD 
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Where fond ſuſpedt doth keepe the gate, 
There er ws rom 8 doxe, 
T hen faith and truth will come too late, 
Where falſhod will admit no more, 
Then naked faith and loue muſt yeeld, q 
For lacke offence, and flie the feeld. 


 Theneaſier wertit for to chufe, 
T ocrale againſt the vb. 10s 
. Then ſutes,t en ſighs, ft words fovſe, 
To changeafroward womans will, 
T hen othes and vowes are allin vaine, 
And truth a toye where fancies ratgne. 


Ama, Chi tama. 
CANT. LXXIIL. 


ELSE 
n H. W. Z; 
ORDER: 


\ A 7 tongue, my hand, pny ready hart, 
T hes fb be Ak f Cohafe thought, - 
My lone, thy limbes,my inward ſmart, 
Haut all performed what they ought, 
T heſe all do loue you yet, and ſhall, 
nd when I change,let vengeance fall. 


Shall 1 repent, Teuer ſaw 

T bat face, that ſo can frowne on mee? 

How can I wiſh, when fancies draw 

Mine etes to wiſh, and looke for thee? 
T hen though you do denie my right, 


Tet bar me not from wifhedfoght. 
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mas why, am 3010 = 
Perchance encebreeds your paing,. 
4d Towra, 


Iwould in abſence ſti ara [ 
Tou ſhall not feele the ſmalleſt griefe, [1] 
Lirboughit were to ſanemy life 

Ah woe is me. the caſeſo ſtands, 


T hat ſenceleſſe paper's plead my wo, 
T hey can not weepe,nor wring their hands, 
But Joy perieps that Ididſo, 
And though theſe lines for mercie craue, 
Who can on papers pittie haue? 


O that my griefes, my ſighs, my teares, 
Might plainely muſter in your vew, 
T hen patne,not pen, then faith, not ſeares, 
Should vouch my vowes, and writings trew, 
T his wiſhing ſhewes a 'wofull want, 
Of that which you by right ſhould grant. 


Now fare thouwell, whoſe wel-fare brings = 
Such lothſome feare, andill to me. es i 
Tet here thy friend this farwell ſongs, | 


T hough heauie word a pos 
Azainſt all hope.zfT hope ffi G 
Blame but cofgood will. 
Grand Amore;grand Dolore; ; 
Inopem me copiafecit. / 
H. W, ; 
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a, 


[SGt2A) Our long Epiſtle 1hane read, 
Zr 1980 Great ſtore of words,and little wit, 


- 
4 


BEL (For want of wit, theſe fancies bred) 
= To aunſwere all 1 thinke not fit, 

But in aword, you ſhall perceaue, 

How kindly 1 will take my leane. 


When you ſhall ſee ſweete Lillies 2row 
And ya A ns pſec, 2 
When ebbing tides ſhall leaue o 19% 
And mountaines to the shies ſhall ryſe 
When roring Seas do ceaſe to yaue, 
T hen ſhall you gane the thing you craut. 


When Fiſh as hazggard Hawkes ſhall flie, 

. When Seas ſhall flame, and Sunne ſhall freeſe, 

When mortall men ſhall neuey die, 

CAndearth jhall yeeld, nor herbe nor trees, 

" Then ſhall your words my mind xemoue, 
Anal accrpt your proffered lone. 


When T hames ſhall leaue his channelldrie, 
When Sheepe ſhall feede amidſt the Sea. 
When ſtones aloft, as Birds ſhall flie, 
CA1nd night be changed into Day, 
T hen ſhall you ſee that 1 will yeeld, 
Lndaour force reſugne the feeld. 


z . bb ankle tl 4H CA Sees wal 


T ill all theſe things doe come to paſſe, . 
Aſſure your ſelfe, you knaw my mind, . 


My hart is now, as firſt it was 
boon rom. iedes kind, 


T hen leaue to hope, learne to refraine, 
Tour mind from that, you ſecke in vaine. 


I wifh —_ well, and well tofaxe, 
C4nathere with all a godly mind, 
Deuoid of luſt, and fooliſh care, 
T his if you ſeeke, this ſhall you find. 

But I muſt ſay, as erſt before, 

T hen ceaſe to waile,and write no more. 


Alway the fame 
| Aſa. 


H. W. Wasnow againeftrikenſo dead, thathee 
hath not yet any farder aſſaid, norT thinke cuer will, 


and where he be aliue or dead I know not,and therfore 
Ilcaue him. 2 
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 Willbie 
The Authors concluſion ; 


CAO thus ſhe ſtands vaconquered yer, 
Sg As Lambe amidſt the Lions pauſc, 
Whom gifts, norwils,nor force of wit, 
Could vanquiſhoncewith alltheir ſhewes, 
To ſpeake the truth, and ſay no more, 
I ncuer knew her like before, 


Then blame me nor, ifT proteſt, 
My fillie Muſe ſhall {till commend 


This conſtant A. aboue the reſt, 
Whulc others learne their life to mend, 
My tongue on high and high ſhall raiſe, 


And alway fing her worthiepraiſc. 


While hand can write,while wit deviſe, - 
While tongue is free to make report, - 
Her vertue ſhall be had in priſe 
Among the beſt and honelt ſorr, 

And they that wil miſlike of this, 


I ſhall ſulpcR, they ſtrike amis. 


Eternall then letbe the fame 

Ofluch as hold a conſtant mind, 

Eternall be the laſting ſhame, 

Offſuch as waue with cuery wind: 
Though ſome there be that will repine; 
Yet ſome will praiſc this wiſhofnune. 


Bur here Iceaſc for feare of blame, 
Although there be a great deale more, 
That might be ſpoken of this dame, 
That yet lics hid in ſecret ſtore , 
Ifthis be lik'r, then can] ay, 
Ye may ſec more another day. 
 Agttamecaleſcimusill. 
Farewell, 


FINIS. 
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4 1 PQef 3 | 
The reſolution ofa chaſt anda con- 
ftant wife , that minds to continue 
faithfull 'vnto her husband. To the 
tune of Fortune. 


And flying tarre, do thinke them ſelues moſt ſure, 
Yet fancie ſo, his kuring ingines frame, 


TP anch winged Birds,do oftenskorne the lure, 
That wildelt harts, in time become molt tame. - 


Where ſecret nature, frames a ſweete conſent, 
Where priuie fates their hidden force haue benr, 
To ioyne in hart, the bodies that are twaine, 
Flic wherc you liſt, you ſhall returne againe. 


From fancies lore, I ſtrined {hill to flic, . 
Long time I did my fortune flat denie, 

Till at the length,my wraſtling bred my woe, 
Knowing that none;their fortune can forgo. 


For while I liv'd,in prime of vernant yourh, 
Falihod that ſhew Fj the face of fained truth, 
Fallly gan weauc, a web ofwylic kind; 

So to intrap, my plaine and {imple mind. 


Great were the fates, gpjat werethe frendly fignes, 
Swecte were the words, topoyſontender minds, 

Large were the gifts, great were the profters made, 

To force my nund, to tric a truſtlefſetrade. 

Great were the wights, that dayly did conſpire: 

To pluck the roſe, their mk £4 defire, Fe F 


Traile didthe reares, in hope to purchaſe rruſt; 
Yetthis wasall, no loue, but lwing luſt. -© 
loue, but hung luſt Fa 
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No fancie could then farce me to replie; 

Nor moue my mind ſuch doubtfull deeds to trie 
For well I knew, although Iknew not all, 
Such trickle trades procure a ſuddaine fall, 


T hus did I mouat, thus did I flie atwill, 

Thus did I ſcape the foulers painted skill, 
Thus did Ifaue, my feathers from their lume, 

T hus did Iliue, a long and happiec time, | 


Cupid that great, and mightie kings could moue, 
Could neuer frame, my hart to like of loue, 

His limber ſhafts, and cke his golden dart; 

Were {till too blunt, to pearce my ſteelic hart, 


Till at the length, as nature had aſsind, 
Vato the earth, I bent a willing mind: 
He was the firſt, ro whom I gaue my hand, 
With free conſeat, to liue in holy band, 


Eua that gaue her faithfull promiſe ſo, 

With Adam to liue in wealthand inwo, 

Of faithfull hart, could neucr haue more ſtore, 
Then I hauc felt,thrice three yeares ſpace & more; 


WhenT had gieu'nmy hart and free conſent, 
No earthly thing could make me once repent, 
NoSecas of oriete, ne.cares that I could find, 
Could ſo preuaile,to make me change my-mind. 


Did fortune fawne, or did our fortune frowne, 
Did he exalt, or did he caſt him downe, 

My faithfull hart did cuer make me fing, 
Welcome to me, what cuer fortune bring, 


Now when] thou ght, all dangers had bene paſt 
Of lawleſle ſures, an . ſutors atthelaſt, 


The trade,the time, the place whereinT liue, 
Vat this Lampe, new oyle doe dayly giue, 


But 
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Now hauelI found a friend of high deſarr, 

. I have hisloue, and he hath ſtoole my hart, 
Now fortune packe, with all thy peltiog ſtore, | 
This is my choicg, I ke to chuſe no more ; 


Ceaſe then your ſutes, yee Juſtie gallants all, 
Thinkenot I ltoupe at cucry Faulkners call, 
Truſle vp your lures,your luring is in vaine, 
Choſenis the Pearch, whereon Lwill remaine. 


Spend not your breath in needleſle fained talkes, 
Secke other mates, that loue ſuch rouing walkes, 
None ſhall euer vaunt, that they haue my conſent, 
Thea letmereſt, for now Iam content. . 


Great be your birth, and greater be your wealth, 

I recken more my credit and my health, 

Though Ibe weake, my power very ſcant, 

God lo prouides that I ſhal ncuer want. | 4 


% 
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Be mine owne at home, or be he abſent long, _ 

Abſent or preſent, this ſtill ſhall be my ſong, ' 
_ Fortune my friend, A friend to me hath lenr, 

This is my choiſe, and therewith amcontent. 


Range they thatliſt, and change who cuer will, ; 7 
One hath mine oth, and his I will be {till, ? 
Now let vs fall, or let vs riſe on hie, | 
Still will Tfing, now well contentamlT. 4 


a 


R The 


"1M he praiſe of a contented mind. 


He God thatframde-the fixed pole, and Lam v of gleaming light, 
The azure skies, and non Starres,to yecld this pleaſantſight, 
[n wiſdome pigat this pereleſlc plot, a rare ſa ng frame, 
And ſo with braucand ſweete delights, baue fraught and deR theſame, 
That cuery creature keepes his courſe his compaſle and his place, 
And with delightfull ioye crannes, his pointed time and race, 
In one conſent they friendly ioyne, from which they can not fall, 
As if the Lord had firſt ordainde, one ſouleto ouide them all, 
In cuery part there. doth remaine, ſuch Iouc and free conſent, 
That every frame doth kiſle his lot, and cries I am content, 
* The Articke pole that neuermoues, by which the ſhipmen faile, 
Craucs nottochange his frizen Axe, nor from his place to ſteale, 
T he fixed Starres, that ſildome range, delight their circles fo, 
That from their choiſe by wanton change, they neuer yeeld to go, 
The Sunne and Moonethatmneuer hide,their braue reſplendent raies, 
Did neuer wiſh in wauering will, to change their wonted waics. 
The roaring Sea, with cbbsand tides, that leapes againſt the land, 
1s yet content for all hisrage, to ſtay within his band, 
The flooting Fiſh, the ſinging Bird, all beaſts with one conſent, 
Toliue according to their kind,do ſhew them ſclues content, 
So that by pra&te and by proofe, this ſentence trucl find, 
That nothing in this carth is like, a ſwecte contented mind. 
The beaſts, the Birds, and ayrie powers, do keepe their compaſſe well, 
And onely man aboue the reſt, doth loue for to rebel], | 
Thisonely man, the Lord aboue, with reaſon did indue, N 
Yet onely man, vngratefull man, doth ſhew himſfelfe vantrue. "of 
| No ſooner was braue Adam made, but Sathan wrought his thrall, 
For not content,afpiring pride,procurde his ſuddaine fall. 
The princely Primeroſc of the Eaſt, proud Eua gaue con(ent, 
To change her bliſſe to bale, for that ,her mind was not content. 
Thus may the darkeſt cie perceine, how follic ſtrikes vs blind, 
Thus may we ſee the often change, of mans vnconſtant mind, 
The Moone, theSea, by natures courſe, donor fo often change, 
As do the wits, and wanton wils, of ſuch as loue totange. 
Therangling rage thatheld from home, Vliſſes all too long, 
Madechaſt Penelope complaine of him that did her wrong, 
The lothſome dates, and Tingeringnights,hertime infpinning ſpent: 
She would not yecld to change her choice, becauſe ſhe was content. 
Such calme content doth plainely ſhe, that louedid much abound, 
Where firce conſent breeds not content, ſuch faith is ſeldome found, 
For carcleſſe Cryſed that had gin, her hand, her faith and hart, 
To Froy!us hertruſtic friend, yet falſely did depart: 
And giplot like from Troye town, to Grectans campe would goe, 


- 


To 


xt To Diomede, hon in ie end, 
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| m in! he found a faithlelfTggy;"++7=5* 
For hauing fliu'd the gentle flip, his louc was turnd to hats,” 
And thera lebnd did lament, but then it was too late, "ey 
Now fooliſh tancie was the cauſe; this Cryſed did lamene, 
For when ſhchada faithfull friend, ſhe could not ht contenyx. 
Ten thouſand fell at Troyes ſiege, whofebloud had not bene ſpent 
Iffickle headded Hellen could, at firſt haue bene content, a 
You cannotin theSerpents head, ſuch deadly poyſonfind, 

Asis the fained loue that liues, withdiſcontented mind, 

Of all the wiſdome of the wiſe, that I could cuer tell; 

This wiſdome bezres the chicteſt ſway, to ſtay when we be well, 

As ſweeteſt Muſickerudely iarres, except there be conſcar; 

$0 hotteſt loue doth quickly coole, except it be content. 

Ofall the braue reſounding words, which God to man hath lent, 
This ſoundcth ſweeteſt in mine care, to ſay. Tap content. 


Euer or Neuer, | 
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